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EE the fond youth! he burns, le loves, he dies 
He wilhcs 2s he pines, and feeds his famiſh'd « 

Parthenia makes returns of equal fire, 

And burns as well as he with warm deſire. 

Thus to the diſtant pole the n*cdle turns. 

And.trembles as it moves, and there for ever Lurns. 

Not all the blacker ils that lovers fear, 

Cou'd part the happy, yet unhappy pair : 

Nat parents jealouſy, vor all the rival woes, 

Which 2 young lover f-els, and which be only kn. 

Their wond'rous love, the following ſheets convey, 

Let olg ern to love as conſtantly as they. 
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CouxTEoOUs READER, | | 

(ced not tell thee how univerſally the Hiſtory of An- 
Los and PARTHE NIA has obtsined in the would ; 
many impreſſions that have been done in verſe, ſn- 
ently evince it. Nor could any thing lefs be expected 
3 the produtt of ſo celebrated an author as the im- 
tal Sir PHILTP Sr1DXEY, whoſe original thought it 


\rcedian plains into the garden of the muſes; where 
gh it has flour ſhed very well, yet I doubt not but it 
| thrive muoh better 1.1 its original ſoil. Aud how, 
1 ſocver a poetical verlion may pleaſe ſome readers, 
ubt not but its native garb will become it much bet- 
which, at the detire of ſome por ſons of whoſe judg- 
s I could not miſlruſt, and whoſe importunity | could 
deny) I have here attempted : but how wi 1 have 
primed it, I mul leave to the judgment of the impar- 
reacer. i 
5 '0 the hiſtory ſelf, it is extremely pleaſant and en- 
ming; and furniſhes the reader With ſo many paſho» 
declamations upon ſeveral(I may fzy all) occaftones 
It may well be tiled, The Lovers Cowman place- 
; where they may find ſomething ſaitable to their 
cle upon all occalions. As for inſtance, Is any one 
5 under the wounds lie has rece:ved by Cupid's ar- 
, and knows not how to more ia order to a cure ? 
m ſee wheat Demagoras fays upon that topic : would 
y the power of his rhetoric to his fair miſtreſs ? let 
read the addreſs of Demagoras to Parthenia, Would 
mg lady be inſtrcted how (o give a cold entertain- 
A 3 ment 
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bir Quarles having only tranſgorted It out of. 
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ment to an undelcome and importunate lover? let þ 
uſe Parthenia's anſwer to Demagoras's unwelcome cou 
ſhip. Or, are there any croſſed in their love by their p 
rents, who had rather marry them to one that's wealth 
than te one they love? Here they may ſce the dire co 
trivances of ſuch old beldams to obtain their ends, a: 
make their children miſerable ; and how with fair P 
thenia, to diffuade them from their intended wicked pr 
poſes. Or, would you ſee what an exchange of he: 
true love docs make betwixr two conſtant lovers, at 
what a ſympathy there i between em; and how they: 
the ſame in all events? Read but what paſſed bet we 
Parthenia and her d: areſt Argalus, and yon may there 
hold the mirror of unſpotted love, aad of un ken cc 
ſtancy. In ſhort. the various paſſions of the ſoul, ur 
the ſtrangeſt and moſt ſurpriſing accidents, are here 
preſſed in the moſt ſoſt and melting accents. So that i 
impoſſibhle for one to read it, aud not make himſelf ap 
ty. But I will n-t infiſt on theſe things, leſt 1 ſhon 
make the portal big; er than the building, ard will the 
fore, without anticipating the reader's expectations 
further, conclude my epi le, with wiſhing he may find 
much contentment in the trading as I did in tbe writi 
of this pleaſant and delightful hiſtory, 


And fo, Fare wen 


The Famous and RenowNED 


let h. | 
9 ö 
* f 
re co O F 
Is, at f 
1 Argalus and Parthenia. 
hez | 
— a: The Firſt Book. 
oh CHAP. I. 


here(Wrthenia and Demagoras deſcribed. He ſees her, and 
en coWtalls in love with her, and makes his paſſion known 


„urch te her. Parthenia's anſwer. 
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N Greece, which was once the great theatre 

of arms and arts, there is no province more 
olden to nature for the fertility of the 
aud the pleaſantneſs of the air, than the 
A 3 province 


6 The Renowned Hiſtory o/ 
province of Arcadia, whoſe flou'ry plains produc 
ed thoſe rich and weighty fleeces, which wer 
the boaſt of the Arcadian ſhepherds : ſo that n 
country was more fit for grazing and for paſt 
age, as all our coſmographiſtedo inform ug, N 
was it more fam'd for the ſweetneſs of its a 
and other benefits of nature, with which it w 
fo plentifully ſtored. than for the well-temper: 
minds of its inhabitants, who finding the ſhi 
ing tittle of glory, which is ſo eagei]y thirl 
after by other nations, does yet contribute b 
little to the happineſs of life, did by their jutti 
and moderation, give no temptations to th 
neighbours to diiturb them, not being ambitic 
of the goods and fortunes of others, but rell 
contented with their own acquiſitions, uſing 
other means but induſtry and trugality to ſupp 
and mantain their own patrimonies: and es 
the muſes themſe]ves ſeemed to approve ol thi 
conduct and therefore choſe this country for 
place of their reſidence, diffuſing ſo large aſh 
of their perfections among 'em, that even, 
very ſhepherds have deen famed for their ſebl 
compoſures, whoſe high flights of fancy h 
exceeded whatever has been done by thoſe y 
have had the. greateſt vogue for learning 
other countries. But none gave Arcadia a g. 
er renown, than that it was the native cou: 
of the fair Parthenia ; a lady fo fair, thar fair 
took its name from her, and only was accop! 
ſuch, as far as it reſembled her, for not 
could be fairer; and yet that which ſurmou 
#11, and made her fairneis much the fairer, 
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Arpalus and Parthenia. 7 
bat all the dazzling beauty ſhe was miſtreſs of 
nd all thoſe, owtward graces that adorned her, 
rere only the fair index of her fairer mind; 
vhoſg wiſdom, as well as wit, and piercing 
idgn.ent, ſhowed itſelf on all occations : for, 
hongh ſhe was witty, yet her wit deliglited 
nore to judge itſelſ, than to ſhow itſelf ; her 
pecch was but little, yet when ſhe ſpoke, noth- 
ng could be more to the purpoſe ; and her 
lence was always without ſullenneſs, as was her 
odeſty without aflectation. But alas! ſhould J 
o about to emblazon all Parthenia's pcerleſs per- 
ections, I ſhould bring myſelf into ſuch alaybrinth 
hat I ſhould not know how to extricate myſelf 
o faſt each ſeveral beauty would be croudiny in 
o be firſt delineated : let it ſuſhce to fay, That 
n her face love ſat enthroned with majeſty and 
weetneſs, and thence ſet forth ſuch glorious and 
urpriüng rays, as made her juſtly eſteemed the 
onder of the age ſhe lived in; and made all 
hink, that in ſo tine a compoſition, nature muſt 
ave exhauſted all her treaſures, In fine, ſhe 
as the very model of heaven, the triumph of 
ature, and the ſoul of beauty, in whom all the 
races, as in their proper centre, kept their re- 
dence; and after all that I have ſaid, ſhe was 
ar more than I can ſay of her. 

Parthenia being all, and more than TI have 
ud, you will not wonder that her fame wag 
"read, not only through all Arcadia, but even 
s far as fame's wide-mouthed trumpet could 
roclaim it, and in the Arcadian plains, no 
ieplierd made a ſong, but fair Parthenia 23 
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=” The Renowned Hiſtory of 
the burthen of it. And well it might be ſo, for 
ſhe indeed was ſuch a ſubject as was able to in- 
ſpire the dulleſt muſe. And lure it was impoſſible 
to fee her, and not love her; ſo much did ſhe 
attract the eyes and hearts of all beholders. 
The fame of Parthenia's beauty reached 
among others, a Leconian lord; who, thoug] 
a border on Arcadia, had nothing in hin 
of the genius of that happy people; nor an 
thing to reccommend him, but his power an 
riches, which in the eyes of ſome, perhaps migh 
gild over other imperfections. He was 0 
nature prowd and haughty, ſtern and cruel an, 
reſolutely bent upon his own will, for which he 
would do any thing. though never ſo unjult t. 
obtain it. His ſtature ſomewhat tall, but hi 
body ſpare and wan; thick ſhouldered, hollo 
cheeked, his viſage thin and meagre ; his coun 
tenance ghaſtly, and his face ſwarthy, and hi 
whole body of a tawny complexion. His rolling 
eyes ſunk in his head, and by the horrid fire th: 
iſſued from *em ſhewed the ſierce nature of th 
owner of 'em: who certainly was the reverſe 
all that might be termed good, extenuating fti 
what others did, becauſe it was not in Eis pow 
to do it; for it was till his property, to 
maligning all mens actions, that thereby 
might magnify his own. For being, deſtitut 
himſelf of all that's good, he would have had a 
others ſeem ſo too, that he might be thought tt 
better. But as himſelf was one that hated 2 


men, of his conditions were beloved of none 
duc 


Arpalus, and par thenia. 

uch was Demagoras, for ſo this lord was called; 
whoſe name we ſhall have cauſe to mention often 
Mibl. in our hiſtory, : 
1 mel The fame of Parthenia's beauty (that as I 
; ſaid had reached the ears of this Leconian lord) 
chedlunseen, had made ſuch an impreſſion in his heart 
that he reſolved to have a fight of her, and ſee 
hin whether or no report had done her juſtice ; vhich 

if. he found it had, he was reſolved to make his 


r am 
* Jove to her; not doubtiug but his wealth and 
nigh greatneſs (for he had nothing elſe to do it) 
as of would ſufficiently recommend him to her favour, 
1 an or at leaſt to that of her mother's, whom he doubt- 


ch ed not ſhe would obey (for the fame of her virtue 
oft Jas equal to that of her beauty) and ſhe, 
ut hi Demagoras knew, was more ready to be taken 
with thoſe biandiſhments. 

With theſe reſolves and hopes, Demagoras 
ad hill e bes to fee Parthenia; aud was at the firſt fi ght 
[nd 6 her, both confounded and ſurpriſed! What he 
had ſeen ſo far out-did whatever he had heard, 
of tüllhe ſeemed like one ſtruck with a thunderbolt, 


rſe the glaring beams of ſo much beauty overcane 
g fl tim ; and made him curſe the time that cauſed 
pow lim to adventure upona fight ſo fatal; and ſtruck 
to bIhim with an awe he never before had withitood, 
by Which made him thus begin to reaſon with him- 
ſtituillſelf. 


Ah fooliſh and accurſed Demagoras | how 
early art thou like to pay for thy vain curioſity | 
How has one look undone thee ! O never, never, 
ever to be cured ! Say, I have done amils, 
gat then? Has heaven no eaſier plagues than 
4a 5 * this 
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3 e Kenownee Hilttory e 
this to puniſh me withal? Tf I have flolen 
fire from heaven, ſo did Prometheus too; why, 
ſince our faults be ſo alike, ſhould we be puniſhed 
ſo unequally? Where's now your jultice, ye ſu 
perior Powers, ſo differently to puuiſn the ſame 
crime? either be juſt, or elſe reſign your power. 
Why do you lead ſuch angels down from kea- 
ven, to wake poor mortals gaze and be nndone? 
Or if ſhe be from earth, why is not ſhe wounded 
too, and made to fee] love's power as well.as I * 
But ah! in vain do I implore your aid, who are 
the higheſt agents in my pain. Alas! 'tis vain 
for me to aſk your help; for only ſte that made 
the wound can cure it. *Tis you, divine Par. 
thenia, you only can apply that ſovereign bal. 
ſam that can give me eaſe, O that your wound. 
ing eyes had leſs power, or that I never had, 
ſeen them! for when I firft beheld them, I read 
the hiſtory of my ruin there. Ruin that's un. 
avoidable; for neither heaven nor hell can faly? 
my ſores, No, no, 'tis only fair Parthenia's 
hand that can apply that plaiſter. But why, 
why do I thus exufcerate my diſtemper; can 
there be eaſe in adding to my torments? Ori 
not Parthenias cruelty enough but I muſt bring 
freſu torments of my own ? Then rouze thyſelf 
Demagoras, and for ſhame do rot debaſe thyſell 
below humanity : but hearken to the advice that 
waſon gives. Abandon not thyſelf to black 
Lale ; remember ' tis a woman that has wound 
ed thee, and from a woman thou mayſt hope fo 
cure ; eſpecially fro om ſnch a one as the 148 
Parthenia, f in wham therels nothing looks lik 
8 cruelty 
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Arpalus an1*Parthenia. . 
eruelty. Beſides fince woman firſt of all was 
made for man, and ſince Parthenia is a woman, 
how canſt thou tell ſhe is not made for thee : 
FTis true ſhe has angel's ſhape, and heaven itſelf 
ſits ſmilling on her brow; yet ihe's a woman 
ſtill, and fleſh and blood as well as thou thyſelf 
art : and who can tell but that her heart may 
burn as well as thine, and burn for thee tho. 
Up then, Demagoras, and let Parthenia know 
the ſtrength of her own beauty in the greatueſs 
of thy paſſion: Move forward then, and let her 
know how fierce the fire of love burns in thy 
brealt, before it quite conſume thee. 

Try ewrk « haiſ-perſeded auben once begun, 

Sher but 2 woman therefore may be aun. 

D. magoras having thus urged himſelf into a 
reſolution of making his paſſion knowu to Parthe- 
nia, he made his preſent uneaſineſs thereby 
ſomewhat the more caſy. Reſolving (thoyzh 
but newly liſted under Cupid' s banner) nat to 
fly 8 ne faced his enemy; nor to fink under 
the greatneſs of the wound he had received, 
win ft there wos any probability or hope of cure. 
Aud therefore at the houſe of Parthenia's mother 
(to whom lis quality gave him a free acceſs) he 
{ron found an oppurtunity to make his addreſſes 
to the divine Parthenia: which he did in the 
ſollowiug manner, às he ſound her walking alone 
in the garden: 

Faireſt I Creatures! 

If my rud- tongur in its enceavours to ads 
known my paſſion, ſhould too muca impoie up- 
on your gooducta, and do your patience wrong 

It 
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13 The Renowned Hiſtory of. 
it is your beauty you muſt only blame. It was 
thoſe eyes of yours, that forc'd my tongue to 
ſpeak ; which if it ſhould not do, my heart muſt 
only burſt : and therefore 'tis, that from your 
hand alone I ſeek that cure which none but you 
can gives To you alone I therefore ſue for help, 
which if you grant me not, I muſt deſpair. 
Then crown my joys, thou fource of all my 
hopes, and be as merciful as thou art fair. Na- 
ture, the bounty of whoſe liberal hand made thee 
the jewel of Arcadia, intended in ſo rare a maf- 
terpiece to boalt a jewel that never ſhould be 
kid; for jewels hid are only jewels Joſt. Shine 
then, and rob not nature of her due; but as ſhe 
has honoured you ſo honour her; and let not her 
chief glory be immured in the nice caſket of a 
maideuhead. Withhold not what thou ſhould 
communicate: ſhe lives in vain that leads 2 
ſingle life. Give me thy heart then, 2nd for 
that rich gift, leſt thou ſhouldeſt want a heart, 
I'll give thee mine; a heart that is with true 
love as richly frauglit, as thine with virtue, or 
thine eyes with beauty. Frown not, Parthenia, 
6 nor let that fair brow heaven, made ſo ſmooth, 
one wrinkle now diſcover; but let the brighter 
ö ſunſhine of thy eyes encourz ge thy adorer with 
one ſmile: one amorous glance would calm my 
troubled foul. Speak dear Parthenia, and pro- 
nounce my doom, diſcloſe thoſe ruby lips and 

rant my ſmt; or, if thy doubtful mind be 
unreſolved, let me interpret ſilence for conſent. ſi 
Nor do La# thy love as one inſolvent, or deferv- 


ing of ſo great a favour. Let not the humhle 
| poſture 
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Arga!us and Parthenia. 13 
oſture that I ſeem in, cauſe thee to have a lcfs 
ileem of me than what my real worth does truly 
erit; my thoughts indeed deſcend below them - 
ves, to let Parthenia ſee how much I love: 
or queens have ſued to him who courts your 
roar 3 nay, more, the greateſt beautics of 
Greece have oft contended who ſhould have 
c honour of heing wife to me, the great De- 
agoras, but what they ſought in vain for, here 
cfter, and freely lay at fair Parthenia's feet. 


Speak then, my love, and thy mind make kn1wn, 
That I am either, thine or not my own. | 


This ſpeech of the Laconian lord was no more 
ateful to Parthenia's ears, than a raven's croak- 
g, or the ſcreech-owl's voice; no wonder then 
made the lilies of her face withdraw, and 
ve the roſes an aſcendant there. Her bluſhes 
-wed how much ſhe was ſurprized, and with 
hat coldneſs 'twas, ſhe received Demagoras?s un- 
nected courtſhip. But fearing he ſhould take 
r tilence to be a tacit yieldiug to his ſuit, ſhe 
ouzht it proper to make ſome reply. Aud 
zrefore, breaking her long kept angry ſilence, 

us ſhe ſpoke: „ 

My Lord, 

Althongh your oratory's great, it never can 
ke me conſcious of that worth to which with 
much rhetoric, you pretend to pay ſo great a 
ference. For ſhould I think what you have 
1 were true, you well might think me as 
lich as you call me fair. Nor is it worth 
while, 
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14 The Renowned Iii ifory of 

while, Sir, to vie courtſhip with me, for tha 
a thing I never had any ſcill in. Tam te 
young, too ignorant to play at any game whe 
hearts are ſet at ſtake. Beſides, the loſs my 
ſure be very great, where ſuch as win can hard 
ſave themſelves. You crave my heart, my lord 
if you were acquainted with it half ſo much 
I am, your lordſhip would eſteem it not wo 
having. For my poor heart. alas! is mn 
too ſmall to fill the concave of fo large a brea 
whoſe thoughts can ſcorn the amorous defi 
of love-ſick queens, and can requite the f 
though factious ſuits of ladies with diſdai 
Stoop not ſo low beneath your worthy ſelf, 
once to think upon Parthenia. Let not ſo po 
a name ſtain your lips, whoſe merits claim 
more tranſcendent ſortune. Call down Joy 
winged purſuivant above, and give his tong 
your more powerful thetoric, that fo he m 
enchant ſome eaſy goddeſs in your high name 
treat about a marriage befiiting ſo ſublime ami 
as yours ; aud fill the fruitful earth with her 


ſprung from ſo great, ſo divine a birth, wh 

oor Parthenia's heart could never aſpir- to. } 
= hred though the durſt never yet deſire 
fond an honour,nor had ſhe ſo much pride to ho 
for what had been denied to queens, Therefo 
my lord, be wiſe as yon are great, and ne 
ſue for what's ſo much below yon: advance y. 
noble thovghts to their full heig! it and ſcore 
ſtoop unto a Jure ſo ow: be more your 0\ 
ana then you'll leis be mine. 
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n hard 359745 being troubled at Parthenia's anfever, 
ny lor attempts to Kit himſelf but conſidering better, 
much /, Parthenia's mother ts be his advocate ; 
2: wor Mich ſhe agrees. Her ſpeech to Parthenia, 
is mn 424 ber rep y. | 
a brea | * 
1 8 EMAGORAS, ſeeing how ſharply Parthe- 
the f 
eiftaion him, looked like n guilty priſoner, an 
ſelf, Yom offended juſtice had late paſſed her doom; 
pe ftanding trembling by, being hopeleſs to 
clainhrevail, begs not for mercy at the judges hands, 
at Craps his tons to a loathſome jail, and there 
ds for his friends, to ſee if by a quick reprieve 
7ew days more may be added to the wretch's 
fe, Juſt ſo it is with our Demagoras, whoſe 
eſh woftnded heart had lately felt the unexpec- 


e am! 

h herd burthen of Parthenia's doom; which ſo con- 
. whi@unded him, he neither could reply, nor take 
to. H leave; but muſt ahruptly goes out of her 
defareſiicience and leaves her in the garden all alone; 
to he being better pleaſed to enjoy that ſolitude, 
rerefofſian to be troubled with his company. Whilit 


1d ne, iv the mean time, reſolves in his own breaſt 
nee v4 thouſand wars by which he might obtain Par- 
ſcornſſÞe2ia's love, but could approve of none. He 
ur ound his own accompliſhments were inſufficiçut 
make her meet him with an equal flame; and 

II Aſt what he thought the mot powerful argu» 
ment 


nia had turned back his thraſonical boaſts 


16 The R. noꝛuned Hiſtory of. 
ment, ſhe ſliahted moſt, which was his weal! 
and greatneſs. Bat recollecting, that Parthe 
nia was alſo virtuous as well as fair; and th: 
ſhe to her mother always paid ſo great a reve 
ence, that if he could engage her on his fide 
her power over Parthenia employed on his behal 
would quickly make her his; beſides, he knen 
' of thoſe things on which he valued himſelf mo! 
and which Parthenia made no account of, wou 
moſt of all prevail upon her mother, on who 
the wealth and grandeur of the world had fa 
greater influence. But while his roving min 
was wandring thus, his fierce miſguided pafſio 
drove his ſteps to a neighbouring grove, in whic 
grown mad to think how he had becn 4ifay 
pointed, he in his trembling hand takes a Stilet 
to, which while he griped like a diſtracted pe 
ſon, a milk white froth had covered o'er his lipMeJf 
and his tierce eyes darted out flames of fire whilhg, 
ſometimes curſing heaven, himfelf, the time ore 
and ſometimes railing at the proud Partheni⸗ de 
he raves, deſpairs, from his heated head rends fff 
the entangled hair, curies the womb that boſſang 
him, bans the fates, and, drunk with ſpleen, thi;ve. 
gives his paſſion vent, oem 
Why dicft thou not, Demagoras, ſeeng dea eci: 
has kindly put a weapon in thy hand, with one aq 
ſtab put an end to thy unbappineſs! Oh! cart! 
the whiniug breath of diſcontent and paſſion ſenſþ, 1 
relief to thy dittracted ſoul ; why  wooed this 
not the gods in thy behalf? or why, much cc th 
ther, doſt thou not contemn and ſcorn the y 1; 
power; and die! but ſtay, Demagoras, who uly 
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loſt thou complain of? Tis but a woman, let her 
rown her heart gut; and ſhall a woman's frowns 
ave power to grieve thee? or can her wanton 
miles give thee relief? Oh letit not be ſaid a 
voman's eyes can make the ftout Demagoras 
ffer violence to his beloved ſelf, and his name 
o be enrolled hereafter in the kalender of fools. 
"FR ouze up, for ſhame, call back thy waſted 
pirits, when thy ſpleen's ſharp and live to be 
evenged. Let her that would not give thy love 
acceptance, drink of the bitter potion of thy 
ate: fir. then the ſink of all thy paſſions up; 
and where thou canſt not gain her by fair lang- 
age, like Tarpuin overcome her by conſtraint 
D 
But here recellecting himſelf, and the vio- 
ence ot his rage being almoſt ſpent, he ſtops him» 
elf in his career, aud aſſuming his late thoughts 
bout Parthenia's mother, * "ha on ſafer and 
Wore moderate counſels; and thus expoſtulates 
nahe matter with himſelf again: 

Thou art tao raſh, Demagoras: hold thy 
ſand, abandon not thyſelf thus to deſpair, art 
US ives advantage oft, where ſorce can't help 
herefore ſuſpend thy fury. Thou haſt as yet 
ceived but one denial ; nor haſt thou tried any 
eans beſides revealing of thy paſſion to her, 
arthenia's mother may receive thee kindly, and 
ho knows but thou may'ſt make her thy friend? 
[is only diamonds that diamonds cut, Then 
ſe thy (kill to bring her to thy ſiide: ſweeten 
y lips with amorous oratory ; tell her how 
ay great thy paſſion is; extol Parthenia's 
beaucy 
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Then ſee that with thy words thou minele 


execution. Withdrawing himſelf therefore fr: 


him, he makes haſte to the ſummer palace, whe 
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beauty to the clouds, and ſhew how great a de 
ference thou payſt to her illuſtrious and matchic! 
virtues ; tell her, *tis that chieſly overcame thee 
*twas that that gave thy heart its fatal wonad 


ſighs; and if thou drop'ſt ſome tears ie will b 
the better. Make vows of love and of etern: 
ſervice; and though thou art foreſwor 
fiill ſwear on. And if thou'rt at a loſs for words 
tell her thy paſſion for Partheniz is ſuch, tha 
you want words to utter it; and it is thy los 
for her, benumhs thy heart. Or, if on the oth: 
hand, thou ſpeakeit too much, that mult be at 
tributed to Parthenia; and it was exceis of lor 
that made thee ſpeak ſo : but whillt thou do 
advance Parthenia's virtue, be ſure to celebrat 
her mother's praiſe ; and make the educatio 
ſhe has given her, contribute not a little towar 
it, for which commend her wiſdom and ht 
prudence ; for women care not to hear othe 
praiſes, unleſs themſelves mav have a ſhare on 
too. When thus thou haſt prepared her meetit 5 
ear to ſoft attention, in the eloſe of all, pre! 
thy ſad petition, and humbly pray ſhe'd favo 
the ſad ſtate of a diſtreſſed lover, fince 2 mothe 
word may prevail more than all thy ſighs a 
tears. 

Thus did Demagoras lay the ſcoruce of his i 
tended miſchicf ; and being thus reſolved, \ 
reſlleſs till what he had thus projected was put 


the grove, to which his BER ra ge had cart 
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arthenia's mother did at the time refide, and 
vidly entering, deſired to ſpeak with her. His 
wwaiity, well known to her ſervants, ſoon gained 
um admittance t9 their lady, to whom Dema- 
'Oras was not unknown ; and being, aſter mu- 
al ſalutation, defir'd to ſeat himſelf, he thus 
bean to break the ice of his diſſembled grief. 
Madam, The hopeful thriving of my fuit de- 
ends upon your geodneſs, and reommends it- 
ef to your favour; and from your hand alone 
xpects its ſentence, either to ſtand or to fall. 
Fhriee three times has pale Cynthia fill'd her 
orns with borrow'd light finee theſe ſad beauty 
laſted eyes of mine have by a light, of which 
your ſelf 's the bleſt original, been ſtrieken- blind, 
hoſe {till continuing ſmart hath wounded my 
oor heart, and pierced my ſoul ; it is the fair 
Farthenia, whoſe divine and glorious virtues led 
y eyes to ruin, For, like a wanton fly, fo 
ong I've dallied with the flame of her bright 
aut y, till I have finged my wings, nay, burnt 
ny hext, O madam! if to love be held a fin, 
he guilty gods above (for they are fellow ſin- 
1013 with us mortals, being guilty of the ſame 
ou me themſelves) may ealily pardon it. O thrice 
. Parthenia, thou haſt got a privilege the 
ze themſelves can't clan. If thou haſt doom- 
dent inatned life of mine ſhall be a ſacrifice 
0 loye and heat, yet let mr be forgiven cer I 
13 49d then I' weicame death, that with one 
uw will put an end to al! my miſeries, and give 
me 12 eaſe which liſe has {till deny'd me. 
F444, to whom in this deplored condition 


ſhould 
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ſhould I appeal but you? te whom diſcover m 
dying thoughts but unto you that gave being. 
to her, for whom I now muſt die, unleſs you 
interceſſion ſave my life? for ſure the language 
of a mother moves more than a lover's ii hs and 
tears. And as he ſpoke, as he had deſigned it 
a well diſſembled tear dropped from his faithleſ 
eyes. ia 

The lady moved with the fair tale of the fou 
Demagoras, thus inſtantly replied. 
My Honourable lord, If, my too haſty anſwe 
hath prevented what your great paſſion woulc 
bave ventedfarther, pardon my haſte, which 1 
ſo rude a manner ſought only to divert you fro 
your paſſhon. The love you bear Partheni; 
juſtly claims an audience from me. in her name 
my lord, that from an abſent mind, as yet un 
known, I muſt return you thanks, and add m) 
own, beſides, the little judgment that the god 
have lent her downy years, does challenge the 
whole freedom of her choice, to be reſigned unt 
her mother's judgment. The ſprightly fanci 
of a virgin's mind, enter themſelves, and al way de 
hate confinement. The hidden embers of the 
fire of love they think fanned up belt by the: ou! 
own deſires : and like to the Dedalus forge, ir, 
blown, it burns dim, and dies; but if not blows T 
it blazes. Lovers affect, without being urge! 
to it, that which being uioſt perſuaded to the} 
hate. My lord, adjourn yonr paſſion, and comp 4 
mat the fortune of your ſuit to time and her id 
A lovers mind is like unto a pinnace; fancy ted 


the fail, a fterm of wind its uncontrouled paſiiong v1 
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e ſteerſman's reaſon, and its doubts and fears 
oſe rocks and ſands that either ſplit or ſwal- 
agdÞwv up the veſſel, Your ſtorm being great, do 
andou. like a wiſe pilot, bear little ſail, but ſtrong- 
dit ply the rudder. Leave then the violence of 
our thoughts to me; too haſty gameſters oft 
rcrlook their game: go court Parthenia, and 
t Jove's bleſſing ſuppreſs whatever may con- 
adit your ſuit ; and if ſhe ſhews but the leaſt 
clination, I'll quickly blow the ſpark into a 
ame. Go then, my lord; lovers muſt loſe no 
me, and may victory and ſucceſs attend you. 


u 1 
ron Demaporas meeting with this kind reception 
eniFom the old lady, did in the moſt ſubmiſhye 


umble poſture acknowledge the great obliga- 
un Jon ſh< had put on him, and bleſſing her that had 
 myÞus far bleſſed him, he takes his leave of her. 
god „lad in himſelf that he was likely now to proſe- 
thachite his vowed revenge upon Parthenia for the 
untch pulſe ſhe gave him. For pride and cruelty 
xcieg<ere ſo ingrafted in his nature, that he could 
vay ver hear the leaſt affront, but would — 
th to the uttermoſt. Which to accompliſh he 
heifjould diſſemble all his paſſions, and pretend 
Je, only to keep his hatred undiſcovereds 
will The ſun was now declining to the weſt, and 
ge ing almoſt drowned in the ſea, caſt ſueh a 
heap upon our hemiſphere, as ſweetly muiſten- 
om and refreſhed the carth, and made the flowers 
herd forth a greater fragrance; which now in- 
eyed Parthenia's mother to taſte the perfumed 
ons melliflucus ſweetneſs. and ſpend the eveniug 
thoſe curious walks which Flora's liberal hand 


had 
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| Demagoras; ſtudying to bring the match ab 


'C 


had made ſo gay: and as the walked, in he 
mind refolved on what had paſt between her and 


betwixt the rich-Laconian lord and her fair — 
ghter. Caſting about which way to find the 
bent of young Parthenia's heart, how & ſhe ſtood 
affected towards him: ſometimes he thinks tha; 
one, way is beit to try the experiment, and þb 
and by ſhe fixes on another. One while ſhe re 
ckons up Demagoras's virtues ; (and they alas 
are very quickly numbered) but ſoon ſhe fear 
left he ſhould prove nukind, cauſes her mind 1 
alter: and then ſhe ſct's before her all his vice, 
and finds that they exceed the former, both 1 
weight and number. Sometimes ſhe calls tut 
mind his vows and oaths; and tlicn ſhe think e 
kis vows but wind. Thus ſhe diſlikes and likegff.,} 
varics her-thoughts, reſolves and then refolvgf}., 
the contrary. One while ſhe fears that his mit. 
lignant aſpect will give Parthenia cauſe to difaÞÞ.11 
fe& hm: but then propounds to her ambitio hee 
thoughts, His wealth and grandeur, and thlu 
covers all. While tlius a chaos ef comuſ or 
thoughts rolled in her breaſt, ſhe ou a fud dee 
{pies the fair Parthenia ſpending the treaſure d 
an evening's hour within a lovely arbor; there ſhi, 
{at reading the fad ſweet diſcourſes of Charic:;y 
a's love, the mixtures of whole often changer 
fortune, hßad in her tender heart begot a ſymſh ? 
pithy, fo that fie felt the falf ſame joy at 
ſunt. She read and wept, and as ſhe wept 1 
imil'd, and reconciled the extremes ef joy aht 
grief. dhe cloſed the bock, then ſtreightwe 
open 


* 
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ened it, and with a ſmiling look pities the 
levers. Then muſing for a while, ſhe teaches 
anqqrs to ſmile, and ſmiles to weep. At length 
cu overs thus her broken thoughts. 
au Unconſtant ſtate of poor, diftrefſed lovers! 
tial extreme in love? no mean at all? no draught 
00F'i/ferent ? either gall or honey; hath Cupid's 
haſfirerſe no temperate zone? alas, alas, poor 
bers? which words ſhe had no ſooner followed 
"rei a fiph, but to her came her unexpected 
as Neher: with the ſurpriſe of which, her colour 
carr aud came fo vifibly, that it might eaſily be 
din notice of: and as ſhe came to her with a 
ce ling countenance, fo much the more the blath- 
h i; as being conſcious her mother had overheard 
s ft ſhe ſa:d, The ſmiling of the mother, and 
in Caughter's bluſhing were reciprocal, The 
Ke. rhter blutbcd becauſe the, jealous mother 
oled upon hier, and the ſilent mother fred to 
mag che conſcious bluſhes of her daughter. At 
liſaſß th, growing big with words, ſhe broke her 
tiochhce and beſpake ker thus: 
thÞluh not, my fair daughter; 'tis no ſhame to 
ul ompaſſionate to lovers; or to lament that 
ade which love and beauty has enkindl ed. 
are q cbarity to ſuccour the diftreſfed. The dif- 
re lion of a generous heart makes every grief 
ric en. What marble, ah! what adamantine 
angq'er heard of the flames of Troy, and did not 
ly? Surcly, much more the ſcorching fire of 
y © (whoſe deſpcrate fuel is its own deſire) may 
pt y challenge every gentle heart to be joint- 
y at ein its ſecret ſuſicrinzs. Why doſt =_ 
wy 
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bluſh, Parthenia? Or, why did thoſe pear 
tears, which I unſeen beheld, flide down. tt! 
cheeks? Fear not to ſpeak, this arbor hath 
ears; here's none but we; ſpeak then, it is 
ſhame to ſhed a tear, for I have done the lik 
fay, hath the winged wanton with his arrow ſe 
e'er a meſſage to thy wounded heart ? Speak, 
the name of Hymen, I conjure thee ; for if t 
caſe be ſo, I have a balſam, which, if well a 
plied, will work a perfect cure. I fear the you 
Laconian lord, who has been lately with the 
has left ſome indigeſted word in thy cold ito: 
ach, which for want of ſkill, I doubt may 
too heavy at thy heart. If that be all, tell, : 
thy grief to me, and Il endeavour to find 
a remedy. For well I know, filence in love 

multiplies a grief; the way to find a cure is: 
reveal it. Perhaps thou loveſt Demagoras, ai] 
would fain hide thy affection from thy mothWut 
eyes, and reap the pleaſing fruits of love anſeſſpy 
for ſtolen morſels are the ſweeteſt thought. War: 

then thou doſt affect to love in ſecret, I'll bid 
blind as he that wounded thee. Or, if te 
dareſt acquaint thy mother with it, thy mothczt 
care ſhall be redoubled for thee; and not be 
thall be wanting on my part, to make thee ede 
Py ia the ſweet fruition of thy choice deli Th 
Thou loveſt Demagoras ; come, I know tdb 
doſt; thy conſcious heart muſt give thy lips Peer 
he, if thou denieſt it: which, on my fuſe 
thou haſt, no need to do; for I much rather Gi. 
encourage thee, thancrols thy well plac'd paſſifoth. 
Then love him Rill, Parthenia, for I know 1 
thou 
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car onghts are noble, and his fame is bright. 
n ti royal blood that runs within his veins: "for 
th ill allied to the bigheſt ſtock of the Arcadian 
s. The gods have blefſed him with a fair 
ate, and wealth and honour his attendants are. 
1 which and more, if I have any ſkill, he with 
nſelf will offer ap td yon, as what Your love 
d beauty juitly merit. For, to thy kuowledge, 
{ your capative is, and to your conquering eyes 
ite kimſctf. He at thy mercy lies, my dear 
\cthenia ; then be not wanting to thyfelt, my 
ſtoſ d, but meet his paſſion Tithe an equal flame; 
ay do not go about with too much miceneſs to 
, it a damp upon the glowing fire, which may, 
d F {uch cold tiſage. le extinoniſhed. Remem- 
ve that 6ccation's bald behind; nor will ſuch 
e is gers be made every day. Then take them 
s, Mile they are proffered, for times alter; and 
thÞuth aud beauty quickly will decay. Uſe then 
nſeÞy time while youth and beauty laſt; for if 
t. Wat loathſom and infamous reproach of a ſtale 
| bYa:d, ſhovid be applied to thee, thou wilt look 
fte garments kept till out of faſhion, Then 
othhent Demagoras as he deferves, and readi y agree 
oth be his wile, and make me happy by a living 
eh edge of both your mutual loves. | 
deli The old lady having thus declared her mind, 
td begged that queſtion which Parthenia could 
ips ver vrant : : Parthenia ftood Rill a while, and 
ſc h vſed e er ſhe returned an anſwer; for her af- 
er Aion ftrnpoled with her duty. She found her 
"a other was an advocate for the Leconian lord 
10:4 would have had her given him that heart, 
whick 
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which was before diſpoſed of to another, 
ſometimes thought her duty to her mother ob. 
ed her, and then again thought her own cho. 
was beft. But leſt her ſilence ſhould incenſe H. 
mother, ſhe thus replied to what her motif, 
faid : 

Madam, That I no ſooner have replied, i, 
pute not to my diſobedience ; or that the flo 
neſs of my ſpeech is only to borrow an advanta; 
to deny. It lies not in your power to Cor 
mand beyond my will, therefore I here into yo 
hands ſurrender all that you gaye me. T þ 
gods forbid Parthenia ſhould reſiſt what ya 
command, command whate er you will. B 
pardon me the young Leconian lord, thouy 
he atempied it, could never gain an entrance 
my heart. I wept indeed, but my miſconſtru 
tear, proceeded not from any ſpring o Cupid' 
this blubbered book will make it plain appe: 


whoſe griefs { wept, I wept not for my one 
My lowly thoughts durſt never ſoar ſo high, nei. 


never were guilty of that proud deſire of fo gre; . 


an henour to be called his wife, for which folie 


ambitious queens have been contendiug. He ſud 
for love. and did importune ſtrongly to have n 
heart ſurrendered up to him; but my he 
pleaſed more with a meaner fortune, had ſhut 
pity from my tender breaſt, nor could I ente 
tail one ſpark of love. But, madam, you, ſug 
whoſe more wiſe directions, my untaught paſſiofþ 
ever mall ſubmit, yon have commanded, at 
yuur will ſhall ever be the ſquare of my de fire 
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practice duty, and Il love, though yet lm 
MWequainted with Cupid: + 
ene old lady could not be well pleaſed with 
Wat barthenia anſwered : yet knew not how at 
ſenc to reply; but hoped that time might 
her en:is about, and reconcile her to Des 
| 4 oras's love. 


C AAP: III. 


feory of Argalus: the reaſſon of his coming ins 
Arcadia. He fees. and falls in love with 
thenia and ſhe with him. 


OT long before Demagoras made his ſuit 
ſtrud to fair Parthenia, the great and the helov-' 
Bafilius, who ſways the ſceptre of the Arca- 
land, with triumphs brought to his re- 
ned court, his new-eſpouſed queen the bright 
eia, which to Arcadia brought a great 
rt of foreign ſtates and princes, to behold the 
lieved report that fame had ſpread, of that 
Iqucen's great and exalted worth. Thither 
Kyprian nobles all repaired, richly adorned 
arlike furniture, with ſolemn juſts to cele- 
e the feait, and the roya] nuptials fo lately 
d between the Arcadian king the great 
us lius, and his royal bride the fair Gynecia 
Nioiofe tine compoſition, both art and nature 
» aFJout done themſelves, and ſummed up that 
Ari, which words are wantiag only iv deſ- 
II. Her father was the Cyprian king, whole, 
. B 2 fame 


————— 


n 


2 Type Renowned Hiſtorv cf. 
fame received more honour from his daughte 


to deſcribe the pomp in which thebride appeare 


martial ſports aud oft redoubled blows, the cd 


worth, than from the luſtre of the crown |! 
wore. But to deſcribe the royal entert2inme 
which king Baſilius gave all to thoſe ſtranger 


and ſhew the bridegroom's rich and royal itats 
to ſet down all the names, and ſhew the wor 
of theſe great lords that were at this ſolemn 
the quaint impreſſes they dittinctly wore the 


rage of this lord, and of the other. is not 
taſk, nor lies it in my way. I particularly he 
deſign, is from among them to ſele& one pe 
fon; whoſe birth (if that adds any thing to merſflu 
was not inferior to the chiefeſt there as on me 
ing from the royal blood, and ancient ſtock ric 
the great Cyprian kings. Nor was his perſſn 
and great accompliſhments at all inferior to Eli: 
illuitrious birth, His miad was richly fargil$d 
with the treaſure ef moral knowledge ; andſey 
far from pride, he was a great example of hu: 

lity ; yet ſtrong and 3 and of a noble Melo 
rage, but one that would not dare to ffcr wrFove 


to any one ; friendly he was to all mankind, e d 


ackward with few; but to thoſe few, he was d j. 
ways ſuch a friend, that while they were trieþiev: 
to virtue he never would forſake m. Lor 
his word, and maſter oß his paſtion : not 
miſtruſtful, and yet wiſely wary, hard to reſo 
but then as hardly brought from what hee 
ſolved on. And, in a word, ſo every way accÞuac 
piſhed with the perfections both ot mind caſ 


bod, that it would be very hard to find * n 
cd m. 
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vn ical. And not to keep my reader longer in 
meWipzace, his name was Argalus, in Cyprus born, 
ger of chief rank therein; whoſe buſineſs in 
-areÞrc2dia was to grace the nuptials of the fair 
[tat$7necia, who now was married to the great 
worffaſilius the Arcadian king. 4 | 
noi Amongſt the beauties of Arcadia that came 
th wait upon the new made queen, the fair 
- coffl=:rthenia was one, than whom the queen herſelf 
as not more ſair. Argalus firſt of all had there 
Fricw of of her, and quickly found himſelf a 
Wovtive to her: and there Parthenia firſt ſaw Ar- 
lus, but could not view him with indifference ; 
mething ſhe ſaw in him, but what we know not, 
hich at the ſirſt view made her to diſtinguiſh 
m from all the lords of the Arcadian cour'; 
Ung within her brealt ſuch an emotion as f! e 
1 never felt therelti before. So that while 
ey were unknown to each other, they both 
re linked together with the ſecret of un- 
doſed affection. Both dearly beloved aud each 
ove to hide it from the othei. Yet ſure it was 
dart wounded both feat'd ; alike, and griev'd 
d joy*'d z and both cvald help, yet neither was 
rieieved. | 
or This was the firſt beginning of their paſſion z 
t Et as all things are made caſy by love, foon 
{ofjfund cut a way to bring them both together; 
held ſiuce one could not ſtrike the other without 
ecÞuacing themſelves, fo the cotiqueit mult feeds 
1} caſy, where both ſides had agreed to yield. 
10 having unboſomed their he arts toeach others 
made a mutual vow of 1n+10lable affections, 
B 3 they 
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they both found ſuch an exceſs of joy, that ti 
thonght nothing could make them wunha;.pv. ſe 
| But, 2 W hat unſeen events do ofte 1 5.5 = : 
tend a lover's progrels ! How many unſuſpecthe 
dangers does he fall i into? He has no ſooner bu. 


his hopes of happineſs, bu: ſtraight his fear d 

ſtroys it. Sometimes ſurfeits with excel; of jo 
and by and by finks down iuto deſpair. A 
when love's current ſeems to run molt ſmootiÞ.n 
ſome obvious miſchief {till diſturbs its courſe. of 


C H A P. IV. d: 


Parthenia's moll er preſſes ler is lane Demagarqer 
and tells her of a dream ſhe had, Par Sen v 
Oifcovers ber love to Argalus, and exfounds , 
mnther's dream. Her uther goes from her ſar 
a great paſion, | | wh 


Ils was examplißed in theſe two loveifſon 

for no ſooner had their mutual ſlames piece. 
claimed love's jubilee, but preſently Farhenit e | 
mother {whoſe troubled countenance preſigęrtu. 
ſome ſcrious matter harboured in her brealſd t 
enters the room, and between jelt and earndtih 
thus 2ddzefii d her daughter. 7 e bi 
My Cezrett child, This night, when all wife « 
fill and bluſh, and lent darkness courted me ft w 
cep, ſpiglit a ay inc]. .ation, ſundry thoughſcat 
troubled my mind, and' robbed me of my re 1 
Go that I] ſlecpt not till ne ſhrillmonthed horn Bic 
Chantielcer prugiaimed tlie Eving Bay. fo! 


| 


Argalus and bent. | 25 


when Morpheus with his leaden key, had 
cked my ſenſes up, and had enlarged the power 
my heaven- guided fancy, I thrice dreamed one 

; BY the ſallſame dream, then waked, and being 
ivhted at the viſion, conld ndt hut think it was 
r Fit the gods decreed. My dream was this, 
1 thought I ſaw thee f1iting, dreſt like a pri- 
Aely bride, with robes that well might have be- 
ot me the ſtate of majeſty; thy nymph- like hair 
fe, Pſcly diſheveled, and upon thy brows hearing 
epreſs wreath ; and thrice three month's ex- 

— thy pre, nant womb required Lucinda's 

d: and thercupon me thaught ' ſaw a team of 

rue ſſed pracgcks draw a fiery chariot, wherein 
rargere ſat the glorious : maje ſty of great Saturnius, 
"en whoſe train attended an hoſt of goddeſſes, 
do, methought deſcended ont of the flamin 
ter Bariot, and bleſt thy painful womb. Thy pains 

while increaſed; until at length ſhe laid her 

ms upon thy fruitful flank, and there was born 
werffſon; the mother of a ſmiling boy ſhe made 
s prjec, and after bleſt thec with a mother's joy. 
eniSie kiſſed the babe and, then ſhe told his 
\1gFtiine, by ſetting on his head a crown of gold; 
read there, as if the heavens had clove alunder, 
ructhought J heard the dreadful thunder's voice; 

e hail ſtormed down, and hailſtones did apear 
ute orient pearls, and ſome like gold refined. 
me ft which the goddeſs turned, and tid. Behold 
glatt Jove hath ſent a gift, go forth and take 
re Thus having ſpoke, ſte vauiſhed, and [ a- 
ornfked ont of my dream: ; and waking trembled ; 
fall well i knew ” twas no deluß ion of an iche 


1 - brain, 


1 


* brain, but what the gods in viſion did foreſh 


© wherein the heaven's foretold thy joy ful mari: 


+ 
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of my Parthenia's fortune; 1 liked the dre 


and the golden ſhower which can bstoken n 
thing elſe but wealth, and in hke maner Jun 
coming down, and placing on the infant's heat 
crown of gold, muſt needs foreſhew thy ſafe 
liverance, aud enſuing honour. But what t 
wreath of Cypreſs (that was ſet upon thy nu 
tial brows) preſaged, the gods as yet x+pt fra: 
me. And if that ſecret any ill foreſhew, heath 
keep the knowledge of it from thee likewif 
Adviſe Parthenia, and refuſe no longer all ti ; 
good fortune which the gods foreſhew thee. Se, 
mit to them; what they dec: ce is tate, and with 
not lie within thy power to alter. Then cheer: 
fully endeavour to fulfil what they detign, ep 
what muſt come to paſs. I therefore, to A 
filial duty to the gods and me, coijure thee I ſh! 
remove all fond conceits that ſeck to interr; 
thy happineſs, by labouring to disf2in what te 
have knit; i mean Demagoras s heart and th th, 
together; the gods are faithful, they know Id u 
better what will advance our happineſs then ge v 
do. Then what heaven offers, fear not to ref 
ive with thankful hands, nor paſs over ſo ſligl\ak, 
the dear affectious of ſo true a lover. Pity t 
flames, relieve his tortured breaſt, that findqhpich 
home no reft, abroad no joy, but like a bo 
that's wounded by the dogs, {till flies with ds 

:d's javelin in his wounds. Be gentle then, Fon 
let thy cordial ſmiles revive his {pirits, that ſſtrac 
cares for life to do thee honour. | 


Argalns and Parthenia. 

bo having ſaid, ſhe ceas'd, and ſair Parthenia 
ce ved that things were come unto this paſs, 
t ſhe muſt either now diſpleaſe her mother, or 
ate her plighted faith to Argalus; which cauſ- 
2n inward ſtrife within her breait, betwixt 
i ohedienee and love. Fain ſhe'd ſtri ve to be 
al] unto her mother, but could not think of 


fe Neking of ker vows to Argalus, But whillt ſhe 
it ned to ſtand divided betwixt her duty and 
nuf d ion; ſhe called to mind the ſacred vows 
fragt her dear Argalus had made to her, as well 


hole which ſhe bad made to him, by break- 
of which ſhe ſhould be both diſloyal and un- 
tz unjult to Argalus to whom already ſhe had 
en the poſſeſſion of her heart, and would not, 
her could ſhe take away. On which con- 
cration the ſuddenly broke into tcars, and 
Neping, to her mother thus aephed : 
Madam, The angry gods have ſure conſpired 
ſnew the utmoſt of their rage to poor Parthe- 
; and having laid all mercy quite aſide, re · 
ve to make me truly miſerable. Yes, I muſt 
the ſubject of their wrath, and break my vows, 


wrong my .plighted faith, or elſe maternal 
en e will ſo be baniſhed a mother's heart, that 
reel renounce her child. She could no longer 
ig Pak, for ſuch tides of tears guſhed out, as ſtop- 
ty N the intended paſtage of her own tongue, 
ndq ich made her grief redouble its force throwing 
a body praltrate on the ground, while her own 


ds (not knowing what ſhe did) tore of her 
jous hair: and, like a perſon that was quite 
tracted, ſometimes ſhe {truck the ground, ſome - 
times 
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times her breaſt, and then began to ſpeak, ar: 
then her tears prevented ner again. At lat 
railing herſelf upon her feeble knees and hu 
bly fixing her fad eyes upon her mother's frow: 
ing viſage, thus proceeded : upon theſe knee! 
theſe knees that heretofore were never bent to yo « 
in vain, nor never roſe witbout ® mother s blen 
ſing; upon theſe naked knees to your dear thi» 
ughts I recommend theſe torments that att«nWcl 
your dear Parthenia, whoſe diſtreſs is ſuch, tha" 
even death would be an eaſe to me. Yes, ye" 
Demagoras and death ſound both alike to theft? 
fad ears of mine; and I can embrace one as ſota 
as the other: no, deareſt mother, I can ner, 
love him. Command Partheuia then what dea 
you pleaſe, and you ſhall find how much mois 
readily | will embrace it than Demagoras. Tier 
gods themtelves that have a ſecret power to for C 
aſſection, cannot violate the laws of nature. F 
ſooner ſhall the ponderous earth aſcend, and th 
aſpiring flames turn their points downward 
than your Parthenia can love Demagoras. Th 
joyful viſion that your ſlumbering eyes beheld 
late, promiſed a fairer fortune than heaven is li 
to give to poor Parthenia ; for your prophet 
dream, it ſeems beheld a royal marriage, pointe 
out the bride, her ſafe deliverance, and her {mii 
iug fon, his hononr and his wealth: but aftera; 
you faw no bridegroom, kim has heaven refer 
ed within my breaſt, by me to be revealed 
which, if your patience will but give me leave 
I'll new diſcover to you. 


When king Daſilius (may whoſe royal Ts 
Ol! 


Argalus and Parthenia. 
g ſway the ſceptre of Arcadia) from Cyprus 
ght his more than princely bride, the fair 
necia; among the train of this illuſtrious 
de, did many lords of great renown attend, 
Cyprian ppinces of the chiefeſt rank, to ſee 
crowned in the Arcadian court: among this 


ein of princes, here was one, that full as far as 
thahhight Cynthia does outſhine a twinkling ſtar, 
«n@cllcd the reſt : whole virtue finds more admir- 


Wn in the Arcadian court, than it can meet 
h imitation there. Nor 1s the caſket that 


E 

. tains this jewel unworthy of the jewel it 
o tains. For in the ſorming of this curious 
ere, the hand of nature quite outwent itſelf, and 


iſhed it with ſuch tranſcendant worth, that 
is only worthy to be choſen the great pro- 


no 
Ter of all arts, and ſlorchouſe of perfection 
ore Cyprus ſtock did never till now produce ſo 


a branch; whoſe matchleſs worth does to 
adia greater glory bring than all the dull 
adians underfland. His name is Argalus ; 


rd: 
Thil madam, is the Cypreſs wreath that crowned 
d nuptial brows. And now, dear mother, I 


found the bridegroom which your dream 
ealed, ciothed in the myſtery of that Cyp- 


wreath. Then, madam, now no more, op- 


nte 

mil my fate, nor contradi& that which the gods 
Alec. For what the gods command, 'tis your 
ere, Parthenia ſhould obey, and in obedience 


eir decrees my vows are paſt, and nothing 
Mihall part me and my Argalus. | 4 
rthenia having made an end, ſhe quickly 
ber mother's angry eye half cloſed with a 
F | murdering 


Ing to expreſs what rage had prompted, co 


ways had the moll ayerfion 5 you Lett can jump 
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murdering frown, declar'd how much ſhe 1 
diſpleaſed with her narration ; who ſternly ſh; 
ing her head, unlock'd the dovr, and went ay 
leaving Parthenia on her aking knees, and us 
went, the ſpoke thus to herſelf: Aud is it 2 
Argalus the man ? But there ſhe ſtopt, and tir 


proceed no farther. 

Speak now ye lovers, that "A ever been 
erciſed with wilful patents croſſing your af 
tions, and by the rigour of their llrict comma 
have made you groan unndler their tyrranny, 


by their fürious wills, ſo: ght to divorce „m 
fouls from yaur beſt thoughts, ant? make yo1 d 0 
ow. 


affect thoſe very perſons for whom you have 


how great that g rief muſt be, which now po ( 
the heart of poor Parthenia; whoſe hopes o ink 
a time had blaſted, and in their prime had .! 
her roſcs fade ; who now lies lite an unrega ſh 
ruin, with death's affrighting image in her ep fa 
Poor virgin! ſhe, whorn hope ful thouglits * 


late had crowned with promiſed jays, now 
veling lies neg! ected and forlorn on the cold 
of torture; her eves ſwell'd up, as loth to ſee 
light that would diſcover ſuch u diſma] proſ 
Nor from her lips, thoſe portals of dehight, 
auy ſound be heard, unleſs ſometimes the w 

fteal through, wy degreſt ped. a and the 
they cloſe again, as if the one kad kiffedf“ 10 
other, only pronouneiug that 10 names 401 
then reflecting on the wretched eu of ald. 


grief, ſhe w ould ſuddenly cry out, 0159 4 hart 


ill fick with her own thoughts; her paſſion 
ove betwixt thoſe two, extremes of love and 
icf : and yet ſo much did love obtain the aſ- 
adant, that ſtill the more ſhe grievell the more 
e loved. But ſince our words ſometimes al- 
iate grief ſhe to herſelf did thus begin ta ſpeak: 
How art thou changed, Parthenia ! how hath 
ſion ruffled thy thoughts, and put thee out of 
der! exiled thy little judgment, and betrayed 


diſcontent, with ſtorms. and tempeſts, blown 
m the north eall' quarter of deſpair, which 
d overwhelmed my weather-beaten” foul, and 


-Yinkeft how thy Parthenia is turned for thy 
e; nor doſt thou know the unſuſſerable an- 
iſh of my mind; thou keepeſt no regiſter of 
y fad tears, nor knoweſt the trials I undergo, 
wever, fortune, | henceforth defy thee : 
T hou'fl ſpit thy venom and canſt do no more: 
Ahe levell'd with the earth, can fall no lo- 


ſee Were 
= CHAP. V. 
» W 


4 $rthenia's mother ſeeks by flattery ts perſuade her 
ed /ove Demagoras, but in vain, She then con- 
ults exith Demagoras to poiſon Argalus, and 


Atheliny 
C 
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ne! and add, O my harder hearted mother ! © 


ee tothine ownſelf ! toffed thee upon the waves 


owned me in the gulph of miſery, had In 
mped this water from mine eyes. My Aras 
F. O where, O where art thou? thou little 


gd: 4 ſeller to him in Parthenia's name, by 


11S 


ſc, yet let the mother's care not be contemn 


> 
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Athelia, Parthenia's maid with à phial of j: 
fon, under the notion of a love cordial.  Athel 

taſting of it is poi oed, which having [poi 
the old lady's plot, upon hearing thereof ſt e di 


N as Parthenia ſpoke theſe words, her m 
J ther enters the chamber with a ſmiling aſpet 
Gln es her child, and takes her from the grou 
whereon ſhe lay, and having cauſed her to 
down by her, then ſhe in gentle terms beſpo 
her thus | | 

Perverſe Partheriat Is thy heart ſo glued 
Argalus. that it muſt treat Demagoras with ſu 
ſcorn? What are your ſouls To cloſely join 
that my entreaties may not interpoſe? If it 


for cautioning her child. The fickle that is 
ealy, cannot reap a fraitful harveſt, Theref 
be not too haſty 3 adjourn your thoughts, : 
make a wiſe delay, and try his virtue e'er 
truſt ton far; you cannot meaſure virtue i 
day. Virtues appear, but vices balk a ligMeni 
and though they are great, yet are not knojſe t 
at ſir't, Thoſe joys are falſe that are not mi So 
with daubt. Divide that love which thou bat 
owelt on one, betwixt a couple ; try them boi to 
and then take which thou h»deft beſt. ConiWrte 
with time, for time brings forth ta light, a 
tries the faith and conſtancy of lovers. Thi 
done in haſte, you may repent at leiſure z wh 
ſoon paſt, is oft too late Jamented, 

Parthenia having heard her niether's wo 
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from her chair, and bowing with incompar- 
e grace, made this reply; | 
Madam : each day, fince firſt you gave me 


dg, has ſhewed the tokens of your tender care, | 
| hourly goodneſs to me; which. when 1 


pet pare with my deſerts, I find my debt of duty 
ou great that | never can pretend to pay it off. 


uſt confeſs my heart is not fo linked to Ar- 
lus's merit, as to ſcorn Demagoras; nor is it 
ſo looſely; that I can flip the knot, and fo 
ide that true and entire aſfection which ! 
e for Argalus. My heart's but one, and guid- , 
by one mom and one's not a number to be 
ded. And 'tis a noted leſſon in love's ſchool; 
gere divided, it But love defiroged. But yet 
at plighteg faith and honour can't undo, your BY 
nfcl ſhe]] Velay. Madam, Parthenia's hand "WM 
zot ſo greedy to reap her corn as nat to let it + 
en. Her nnadviſed fickle ſhall not be thruſt 
o her hopeful harveſt, till it is ready. Par- 
2nia will to yours her {kill ſubmit; and for 
time your will ſhall regulate it. 
So ſpake Parthenia. But to tell you all that 
it between her and her angry. mother, would 
to take up as mueh time as they did, w 
ted not until the morning light had baniſhed 
rkaeſs. Ihe old lady ftill pleaded the cauſe of 
hiche Leconian lord, and fair Parthenia urgint 
at her vows fo ſacred were, they could not b+ 
roked; Yet fli!l the mother pleaded, no- 
rofl i] leave untried whatever ſhe thought might 
ing her over to Demagoras, therefore perſuades 
ures, entreats, miugles, her words with thre- 
atnings, 
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nings, ſmiles, and tears, and did indeed 
that a marble hearted mother could, to wo 
ber daughter's ruin. And yet the more 
mother did perſuade, the more ſhe taught P. 
thenia to deny. At laſt, deſpairing to obt: 
her end (for ſhe as well might hope to move 
mountain, as once to change the fix'd Partheni 
mind) ſhe ſpeaks no more, but ſtarted from 
chair; go fooliſh girl, cricd the, and flung aw 
harbourivg new miſchief in her raging mind 
and fludying new. plots to bring about wh 
ſhe perceived. her words could never do. At 
therefore now reſolved her actions ſhould ma 
owerful be, than ever ler words had bee 
Envy, that poĩſou of a viperous ſoul, had e 
\ tered now into the old lady's breaſt, and plott 
treaſon there againſt poor Argalus; and in 
ſecret council held between Demagoras and ſh 
it was reſolved, that Argalus muſt die, and 
bis death make way for introducing of Dem 
goras into Parthenia's favour. 1he thing be 
ing agreed, and ways and means to bring it 
bout, was next to he confdered. And after ſ. 
veral had been thought upon, Demagoras fro 
his fide draws his ſtilletto; madam, ſaid | 
this medicine wel} applied to Argalus's boſon 
will give reſt to him and me, and do it ſudden] 


and in this caſe the quickeſt way is beſt, Mu. 
ard, ſaid fie, your tremblinz hand may mil, 
the mark, and then yourſelt will be in danger { 
attempts are dangerous at fo {null a diſtance ; WM; 
therefore think drug's the better weapon, a 


b 


t arries ſudden dach cles'd up ir fweetne 
Your | 


Argalus and Parthenia 4 
r ſafety L regard, my lord, and that may - 
a drug, I'm ſure, be beſt ſeented. Leave 
to manage the ſucceſsful plot, and if I don't 
trive it for the beſt, then ſay my ſkill has fail'd 
and never trult a woman's wit again. Be _ 

but wiſe and cloſe, my lord, and leave the 
to me. | 5 | he 
Jemagoras being gone, to loſe no time, that 
night ſhe called Athelia to her, Parthenia's 
. Wd maid, who ſhe thus beſpoke. Athelia, 
e thy private thoughts partake with mine? 
Wt thou be ſecret ? has thy heart a lock that 
e can pick or break by force? tell me Athe- 
can ſt thou keep a ſecret? madam, faid the, 


me never be true to my own thoughts, if ese 


prove falſe. Speak what you pleaſe, A- 
lia ſhall conceal : not your own breaſt ſhall 
p it more ſecurely. Know then, Athelia, 
lied the lady, ſo great is ny affection to Par- 
nia, her welfare 18 the crown of all my joys. 
d if thou ſhould'ſt betray what I ent1 uſt thee 
h, her happineſs, and all my joys are ruin d. 


t if thou truly doſt diſcharge the truſt, that 


all now put into thy faithful hands, it lies 
hin thy power to prevent the approaching e- 
; and to eaſe the heart of my Parthenia, 
in her of mine, in whom have I plac'd the 
fort of my age ; I need not tell thee, my 
helia, Parthenia, is in love, I know thou 
ow'ſt it. And thou knoweſt as well her waſt- 
ſpirits languiſh in her breaſt, which ſoon will 
t a period to her days, unleſs ſome remedy be 
nd to caſe her. Tis Argalus ſhe loves, who, 
h C * 
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with diſdaia requites her true aſſection; 
ſlizhts her love and tears, yet his neglect fe 
only to eucreaſe the fatal lame of lier affect. 
to him, while ſhe groans beneath the heavy b 
den of deſpair. But deſperate's the wound ti 
admits on cure. And now, Athelia, it lies 
thee to help. Wilt thou aſſiſt me if I find 
way? madam, replied Athelia,-I have faid 
much already, that you need not doubt my ſe 
cy in any thing: eſpecially to eaſe my virtud 
lady. For what you have ſaid unto me is 
ſecret, | | 
The treacherons lady having this aſſuranc 
ftrait ſtept aſide into her cloſet, and in Partheni 
name this letter writ, 


To her dear and faithful Argalap, | 
« THOUGH Im til] — by the m. 
lice of my mother, yet all the water of afflidi 
with which ſhe thinks to quench my love, | 
only the effect of oil when caſt upou the fire, 
make it burn the hrighter and more fiercely, 
tiiy Parthenia 1s alk the ſame ; and c' er of 
week is paſt, 1 do not doubt but all our diffice 
tics will be overcome. What I have herew 
{cut thee, drink with ſpeed, it 18 a cordial tl 
will ſtrengthen love; and like an amulet, p 
ſerve my Argalus from wbatſoe'cr may hurt hi 
Drink without doubting then, and ſtill belic 
that I will always be, 
Thy conſtant Parthen 


This being done ang ſcaled, ſhe called Athe 


In, 


Wegales and Ratihenia. 
Q 3, 
e 


phial : Jook here, ſaid ſhe, Athelia, in this 


ies the hopes of my Parthenia does conſiſt. 
Vb rnis is the Nepeuthe, which the gods themſelves 
t ink, to comfirm their loves to one another. 
lies or this virtue was infuſed by Jove, to turn deep 


nd atred iuto ſtrong aſſection; one doſe of this 


vill make the proudeſt lover languiſh for her 
hom he diſdain'd before. Here take this glaſs, 
rroEnd give it with the letter to Aryalus in his 
1» Parthenia's name; but to no hand but his be 
ure commit it. And let thy ſpeed prevent the 
ifing ſun. Athelia took it, and went ſtrait to 
ed, and ſo did the old lady too ; but could not 


murdering poiſon did ſucceed. 

| But now, before I further can proceed, I mull 
Wrnethinks, expoſtulate with heaven. O ye cele- 

tial pawers that never lumber, but are the con- 

{tant guard of innocence ; can you permit the 

murdering deſigns of wicked men againſt the 


Y, 'Wnnocent to take effect? ſurely it cannot be; 
o ror if ſuch impious defigns ſhould proſper againſt 
Ht hoſe perſons that have no defence bnt their 
on virtue, and your high protection, who will 


ereafter ta you pay their vows, or let one grain 
f ſcared incenſe fall on your neglected altars: 
ay then, ſhall: Argalus be thus ene to bis 
1:Gown death, in his Parthenia's name? who is the 
flower of arts as well as arms; the Cyprian king- 
dom's bnaſt ; Arcadia's garland ; all Greece's 
glory; virtue's bright pattern and the world's 
example : muſt this man by black treaſon be be · 
raved 


ne 
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1, and/paveit;her :; and ſrom her cabinet taking | 


eſt till ſhe the cvent had bean! and how her 
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as 
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trayed to his own death, under the maſk 0 
love? forbid, © ye powers above, and let ſon 
intervening providence ſtill ſave him from tha 
dire impending ſtroke with which hell threate 
him. 2 = 

But now bright day diſſolves the damps o 
night, and every-ftar fled from the approaching 
fun, when fair Aurora from the purple bed 
'Fithon roſe to gild the eaſtern ſky ; and the 


early lark, with his ſweet notes, ſalutes the wel. 


come day. This wakes Athelia, who yet ſlum 
bering lay, but took no reſt, diſturbed ſo much 
by dreams, which with prophetic fears ſtill ie. 
preſented the horrid ſcenes of death before her 
eyes: what ails the gods, ſaid ſhe, as ſhe wal 
riſing, thus to diſturb my reſt ? nothing but 
death and murder, graves, and bells- frighting 
my fancy with their hourly tolling. But now | 
think on't, dreams, they ſay, do ſtill expound 
themſelves a quite contrary way. 'The riddles 
out, and now I underſtand my dream's intent, 
and that ſome wedding's near; for death in- 
terpreted is nothing elſe but marriage, and the 
melancholy bells are mirth and mufic : by the 
grave is meant the joyful marriage bed: and 
then this may be ſpecial news to me, for 'twas 
myſelf my dream foretold ſhould die; and if 
this death be marriage, let it come, I could 


be well content to die this day But I muſt ha - 


ſten, the too forward day tells me, I've lain too 
long a bed this morning. And being dreſſed 
ſhe took the forged letter, and that which ſhe 
believed was . a love-cordial, and to her early 
progreſs 
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ogreſs then applies herſelf. But 9 \ 
meWaving got intd her head, each ftep ſhe took, * 
ee was ſtill thinking on't ; and could not for- 

ear ſaying as ſhe went, "Mi | 
How frail's the nature of a woman's will! how 
ery croſs ! the thing ſhe's moſt forbidden is 
hat which till ſhe moſt of all defires ; and what 
eis moſt of all perſuaded to, is moſt contrary 
o her inclination, Had not my hands been 
bound, and I forbid to taſte this love-fick cordi- 
„ I ſhould have had no mind to it; nay, per- 
aps, never thought on't; but now methinks I 
ng; I find defire grows fironger by confine- 
ent; I long to taite, and yet the only thin 
hat makes me do ſo, is, I was forbid. At laſt, 
e ſtops, and ſuon unties the glaſs, and ignorant- 


ny takes that fatal dranght, which iu eternal 
' [Wight ſhall cloſe her eyes: and having drank, 
nabe ties it faſt again, and for her former loiter- 
leg mends her pace, till on a ſudden the begins 


> faint, her bowels gripe, her breathe fails, her 
ngue bliſters, and her veins do boil, her colour 
omes and goes, ſhe ſcarce can ſtand, and pre- 
ntly falling upon the ground, {wells like a 

ladder, roars, and dburſts, and dies. | 
Thus dy'd Athelia ; and from her death, 
oor Argalus new life again derives. . For 'twas 
> him this deadly draught was meant. Live, 


U 
. 

: 
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1 
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| 
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a- Wrgalus, and let ſuch morning dravghts their 
20 Fortion be, who ſeek to take thy lite. Live 
ed png, and let thy guardian angel ſtill, who hath 


relerved thee for Parthenia's love, crown all 
y hopes and fortunes with fucceſs, and keep 
ee from ſucceeding treaſons. Athelia 
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Athelia had not long ſlept her laſt ſleep, by 
ihe was foon found dead upon: the road, whic 
with her noiſy trump, fame quickly ſpread, an 
it ſoon reach'd the cars of the old lady, who! 
treacherous heart was greedily prepar'd to ci 
tertain the tidings of a murder: but finding h 
Athelia's death, her plot on Argalus had mi 
carried, the on the ground deſperately threw h 
ſelf, but what ſhe laid, ſhall be by me concea 
ed, for this one cauſe, ſhewas Parthenia's mothe 
Let it ſuffice to ſay, that the extremes of ui 
relied ſorrow and of ſhame, quite overcan 
her diſappointed malice ; leſs grieving for ti 
treaſon than its diſcovery, repenting more il 
what ſhe failed to do, than what ſhe did; bi 
grief being grown too deep for her to wad 
Ne ſinks beneath the burden, and crying ou 
IFelcome thou ceaſer of all evils, dies. 

Now tongues begin to talk, and every e 
liſtening after the late tragic ſcene. The br 
of fame grows loud, fears no repulſe, but no 
reports aloud, what it before durſt hardly whi 

Per. The letter found in dead Athelia's breal 
diſcover'd the dark plot that had been laid 
and what before was only gueſs'd at, is now co 
armed and cleared. And now whoſe hand 
was, and whence the malice grew. was a: 
Known - 

But where is the fair Parthenia all this whi 
in what dark cavern of black ſorrovw/ lurks f 
that we hear nothing of her? alas ? her ſorro 
for thoſe diſmal accidents, (Athelia poiſone 
aud her mother dad) file] her v..b grief, | 
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do great to be expreſſed; and had not heaveu 
rotetted Argalus, one tomb had held them 


oth. But Argalus's ſafety cauſed that joy, Ml 
at greatly helped to mitigate her ſorrow : 1 


4 % ill not therefore here expatiate longer ou this 
85 ad ſcene of ſorrow. Iam none of thoſe that 


ake delight to ſee afflicted ladies drowned iu 
cars. | 
When time (that enemy to fame) grew hoarſe, 
nd had compoſed Parthenia's ſorrows, and 
rom the ground raiſed her fair body, almoſt 
pent with grief, and drowned in her own. tears; 
long expected ſcen of better fortune enters in, 
o drain her watery eyes: her ſtormy night of 
riny tears now paſt, a welcome day of þappt- ; 
iis appears. The rock's removed, and now 
ves wider ocean gives room enough, looks 
vith a milder brow : new, therefore, reader let 
hy liſtening ear welcome the happy tidings. 
thou ſo much longeſt for: a lover's diet mixed, 
Wiometimes *tis ſweet, and then 'tis ſour again; 
and this ſo oft, in one hour's time he thinks. it 
heaven and hell. x 

Now Argalus could: find with his Parthenia a 
F lover's welcome, and a free acceſs without eaves- 
WM cropping cars and frowning eyes: and. now 

Parthenia's heart can give her tongne the free- 
T dom, to impart his louder welcome, whilſt her 
ol zxreedy eye can ſatisfy. her looks with his ble it 
light; ſhe's not Parthenia now, if he ben't pre- 
ſent; nor he's not Argalus if not together. 
heir cheeks. are filled with ſmiles, their tongues 
rh. tories of what they hare endured for one 
another 


| = | 
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another. She tells him of of her mother's m; 
tic dream; how he was troubled at the Cy 
_ preſs wreath; nor could tell what to make 
it, untill Parthenia did unfold it to her, and to 

her it wes Argalus; and how ſhe after, wit 
Demagoras, had formed a plot to take aw: 
his life, which proved the death of poor Athelis 
and then Parthenia ſcarce withheld her ey 
from ſhedding tears, # ſuch ſtupendous malice 
confidering how narrowly her Argalus eſcape 
the deadly draught. But Argalus ſoon driet 
her cheeks with kiſſes z and then diverted th 
diſcourſe to ſome more pleaſant ſubject. Thu; 
by the privilege of time and leiſure, the happ 
lovers whirl'd away their hours, until night part 
ed them; which now Argalus finds to be at 
1nconvenience, and therefore to Parthenia doc 
propoſe a remedy againſt that ſeparation, 

Which is, that Hymen with his nuptial band; 

Do join together their eſpouſed hands. 

And this once done, Argalus does affure her 
they'll make the night as pleaſant as the day 
Parthenia yields, as knowing this has been the 
dearly purchaſed price of many a tear. Hyme! 
is ſummoned to perform his rites and to inte 
their names in his regilter, that they the joy 
of love may freely reap. Accordingly the ap 
pointed day is fer, and all things are prepared 
to that end. And fince the tender hearted read 
er muſt have let ſome tears fall on Parthenia' 
ſorrows, I am impowered by her beloved Argalus 
in the next book to invite him to the wedding 


The END ef the FIRST BOOK. 
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The mariiage · day for Argalus and Parthenia 
cing come, and all things prepared for the ued- 
ing; whilſt Parthenia was waiting for Argalus 
A an arbor, Demagoras comes ſuddenly upon her 
nd pulling her on the ground by the hair of her 
ead, heſmears her face wish horrid poiſon, and 
aving her for dead, eſcapes away. 


HE heavens are clear: now, gentle pin- 
nace, fail ; the wind blows fair, fear not 
o reach the harbour; Neptune hath, with his 
wful trident, calmed the ſurface of the ſea ; the 
ocks are paſt, the ſtorm is now blown over. 
ouſe then, you weather-beaten voyagers, for- 


e your lothed cabins ; up and looſe ye upon 
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call his fellow- princes to the feaſt. The gar 
Jand's made, the bridal chamber ready : th 


the open deck, and ſmell the land; be ready tc 


ſalute the welcome ſhore, which is now withit 


ken. Then ſail my pinnace with a proſperou: 
gale, to the Iſle of Peace, and may good for 
tune follow thee, thy birth right gives thee 1 
power, great ſea born queen, to aſſiſt your ſup. 
plicants: Grant oue happy hour, and let the; 
wounded lovers now at length arrive at their ſ 
loug defired haven. 

The marriage day by Argalus appointed, di 
now draw on, and all things getting ready h. 
the bride was buſy, and the bridegroom gone t 


muſes with the graces have conſulted to crow 
the day, and honour their embraces with the 
epithalamiums ;- their warbling tongues 2? 
grown already perfect in their new lyric ſongi 
Hymen begins to grumble at delay; And Ba 
chus ſmiles to think the day's fo nigh. TI 
virgin tapers, and whatever rights 2 
nuptials, are prepar'd ; whereby the joy fußt 
umph of this marriage may be beſt expreſſe 
Bat ftay ! who brings me now the keenelt inc 
pen, that I may engrave the moſt tragic ſc 

on mens unrelenting marble hearts? which whi 
ſoever ſhall ſee, his eyes inſtead of weeping, ft 
bleed with purple tears. If time ſhall not alle 
his death- prevented eyes to weep enongh, t 
Jet his dying language recommend to bis poll 
rity to finiſh what is left. g 
Thou ſaddeſt of all muſre, come, thy ſtudiq 
help's iuvoked, that each conſuming word m 
g 
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end a heart, at leaſt, that every line in the ſalt 
rine of heown t-ears may pickle up a king- 
am. O! teach me to extract the quinteſſence 
f grief, whoſe virtue may diſtract thoſe ſenſe- 
ſs breaſts, which ſorrows cannot kill. Inſpire, 
lelpomene, O! inſpire my feeble pen, and like 
ad Niobe, let every one that cannot melt, be 
urned to hardened ſtone; teach me to paint an 
ot repeated ſigh, ſo to the life, that whatſoever 
s near it, may hear it breathe, and learn by im- 
tation, to be the like, until true paſſion ſtrikes 
heir bleeding hearts, - 


Th event ſtill crowns the add, let none declare, 
Before the evening's came the day is fair. 


For when the kalends of this bridal feaſt were 


ntered in, and every longing heart waxed great 

ith expectation, and all eyes prepar'd for en- 

ertaining novelties were grown impatient now, 

o be ſufficed with that, which art and honour 

had contrived to adorn the times withal; and to 

* eſent their bounty and the glory of that day, 
„e rare Parthenia taking ſweet oecaſion to bleſs 

Her buſy thoughts, with the dear remembrance 

f her abſent Argalus, whoſe too long ſtay made 

Wroioutes days, and days meaſured ages, into a 

ſccret bower betook her weary ſteps, where eve- 

ry momeut her greedy care expected to hear the 

ſum of all her hopes, chat Argalus is come; ſhe 

hopes, ſhe fears at once, and ſtill confiders what 

Jakes him flay fo long; ſhe chides, excuſes ; 


and 
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'ſhe queſtions, anſwers, and ſhe makes reply, ; 
talks as if her Argalus were preſent. 
Why com'ſt thou not? can Argalus negl, 
his languiſhing Parthenia? what yet no new 
but as ſhe ſpake that word, ſhe heard a noi 
which gave her ſome ſuſpicion of 2 conſpirae 
and ſet her tears at work, for ſhe knew 
what, till at laſt her ears being happily decei 
"as her hopes would have it, ſhe thought 
could diſtinguiſh the voice of Argalus ama 
the reſt, * ſne ſuppoſed was coming file 
ly, to take her at unawares. She was wond 
fully pleaſed with the fancy, and was as qui 
as a lamby to give him the advantage of petti 
a good hold of her; whilſt, alas! her eyes | 
ing fixed to welcome Argalus, the author of 
her joys, Demagoras ſteps in, and ſalures 
at this untoward rate; “ Baſe ſorcereſs, I co 
« to let thee underſtand how much I eonte 
e thy charms, that are only dreſſed up wi 
„ paint and diſguiſe. Could thy proſperity 
% yer flatter thee with the hopes of impunity 
© thy mother's blood cries for vengeance I 
language that's intelligible enough. Coufpi 
« thy deſign be carried on by no methods me 
« defenſible than the death of thy own pare! 
« Muft murder give enlargement to that 
% adulterer, and bring him to thy embrace 
&« who, ſay they, will cover thy wantonng 
„ with the cloke of marriage; nay, nes 
* ſtruggle for the matter, here is none at ha 
« that can give thee the Jeaſt aſſiſtance; wee 
« ing would be far more prudent, There 
| pov 


x 
| 
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range power in penitence; if thou wilt 
hrow thyſelf proſtrate, and in that humble 
Wofture coofeſs thyſelt a repenting murdereſs, 
neu have a page, whole affections may, per- 


noifhlaps, be ſet a float, and out of the pure ex - 


piraeſſacy of love, may. conſent to father the Cy- 
prian baſtard, if the genuine parent had but 
he prudence to get out of the way a little. 


zht ut this is talking about impoſſibilities; I 
amaFnizht as well expect the rock ſhould melt 
filenflown to tears. Nay, but weeping will make 


ondethee fair, and give thee ſuch killing features, 


s quiſhat may do miracles, if they were well ma- 
paged. Weep therefore, till the day of 
arriage, that the very gueſts may follow 
hy example, and behold, as in a mirror, the 
Power of tears. Vile ſtrumpet, could thy 


Mntenfſ'd blot my reputation and ſtain my honour, 
hy mixing my blood with thine ? had'ſt thou 
eſigned to make a conqueſt of ſome eaſy 
room, the project had been feaſible, ſeeing 
e might have curried favour with his maſter, 
Frith ſuch an inſtrument as thyſelf. Thou 
s moſfreſumptuous thing, my courtſhip was only 
parenſhe flaſh of youthful paſſion, and the heat 
at viſas ſoon ſpent: I had no farther intention 
bracqhan the diſcharge of a little natural exube- 
onnEpnce. Stand therefore prepared for I am 
neyfady to take revenge.” Upon this, he drag- 
t haf her on the ground by her locks and curls ; 
weeſgagged her mouth left ſhe ſhould cry to 
en * relief. She, in the midſt of his * 

elt y 


dgment be ſo far impoſed upon, as to think 
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*7d Attend, all ye miſerable” harpyes, furics, 


eruelty take, take a particular ſuryey of th 
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city, ſwooned away, and having beſmeared 
face with poiſon, he left her almoſt without | 
. When the was a little reſtored, and had ge 
ten her tongue at liberty, ſhe cxclaimed ith 


malignant ſpirits, that inhabit the land 
darkneſs, ye that converſe with unhappy ſo 
and dwell with devils, and all the ſhapes 


all, and aſſiſt me to paint this mouſter of m 
kind, to characteriſe the baſeſt ſycophant i 
ever the creation bore ; and help the read 
when he ſees this type of baſeneſs, to ſay, 7 
is he. Let his eſcutcheon, be blotted w 
perpetnal infamy and reproach, and his rem 
brance razed out of the minds of good me 
let villains only retain'the memory of ſuc) 
bug bear name, wherewith to fright their lit 
baſtard-brood. O let no ſpell be found m4 
potent in hell's dark abyſs, than the nine | 


ters of this hated name, which let our criſs- lie 
row remove out of the alphabet of letters. Wye 
: | lee 

6. H A P. II. V} 


Argalus coming to his intended ùride, the / 
Parthenia, finds ber, by the operation of 
poiſon, a moſt fearful and deplorable ſpetaſWr 
She tells him bow ſhe came to he fo alter 
wwith their mutual diſcourſes upon that diſh 
change. | 7 


ARTHENIA (as we have already fa 
P left dead by the curſed Demagoras, 4 


for 
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bund ſoon after in that wretched condition by 
er ſervants, who, only by her clothes could 


g iccover it was ſhe; fo ſtrange a metamorphoſis 

th ad that ftrong poiſon made, which the deteſta- 

le malicious villain had ſpread over her face, _ 

d Wind which already had made her the moſt loth- 
ome creature in the world. And all the mar- 


iage gueſts aſſembled there, were filled with e. 
jual grief and admiration at that fad change, 
hich a few moments had produced; the cauſe 
pf which they could not then imagiue. Hows 
rer, they removed her to her ry ſhutting 
he windows cloſe, to keep a fight fo truly loth- 
ome from bheholders eyes; while in the houſe 
yas nothing to be ſeen but a ſad ſcene of ſor- 
ows. 

But hark! am I deceived? or do I hear the 
oice of Argalus calling for his Tarthenia ? yes, 
maFres, 't is ſurely he; that tongue can be no coun- 
erfeit. O Argalus! thy tuo long itaying makes 
hee come too ſoon, Hadſt chou made a more 
peedy return, thou hadſt prevented the fatal 
leed, and it had never been done. Alas! 
Chen lovers linger, and outgo their promis'd 
ate, they know not what. 

Well, Argaius is come, and ſeeks about in 
wery room to find out his Parthenia, He aſks 
where ſhe is, bur all are ſparing to be the 
authors of ſuch diſmal news, and dare not tell 
he ſadneſs of her fate; tho* he might read in 
ry face he ſaw, things were not as they ſhould 
de, Which makes even Argalus as fearful to 
Wc mand the fatal cauſe, as they're afraid aan 

im. 


fer! 


cereaſe his trouble. All tongues are ſilent, and 


car receives no ſounds but whiſpers. He wall 


| weep; and by the noi 
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him. Fain would he know the cauſe, but darei 
not aſk, left he ſhould hear what he don't care © 
to know; or what, if known, wou'd but in- 


he ſees each eye does like a blazing ftar portend e 
ſome evil. Each face looks, and every private 


about as if he were a ſtranger, and fears to al! 
what he deſires to know. Fortune at laſt di- 
reed his ſad ſteps into a darkned room, more 
dark than night; which he had ſcarcely enter di 
but he was welcomed with the deepeſt figh 2 
breaking heart cou'd give. He heard one) 

5 of groans and bitter 
ſobs was ſoon conducted to the mourner's bed, 
not thinking there to find his dear Parthenia, 
What is it, ſaid he, that's here wrapt up in 
darkneſs, to hide thoſe griefs that do adjure the 
light? with that, as if her heart wou'd there 
have broke, ſhe fetch'd a ſigh, and ſaid, O ak 


not who! urge not my tongue to make a fore 


ed return to your demand. Alas! it is not It. 
Not I, faid he, what language do I hear 8. 
though darkneſs blinds my eyes, my ears ar" ' 
open; and I am ſure 'tis my Parthenia's voice f 
a voice with which I ofteg, have been charmed. 
What means this — then, It is not IIe! 
what, can Parthenia, not Parthenia be? what” * 
ſudden ill has taught thee to deny thyſelf unte d 1 
thy deareſt Argalus? for what can wretched etch 
Argalus lay claim to, if his Parthenia be no 4 


ſtill the ſame? can hills forget their pondero 
bulk, and fly like wandering atoms in the air 
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olvtions, but ſtand fix'd and leave their con- 
ant motion for the wind to inherit? if ſo, Par- 
enia then may change her mind : but ſooner 
all earth move, and heaven ſtand ill, than 
arthenia falſify her love. Unfold the riddle 


4 


zit is not I! 4 


og thy noble thoughts as once to mention 
at curſed name, or let it have a room within 
y breaſt. ' Let not a thing ſo foul be bleſt 
ith thy laſt breath: Jet it be held a fin too 
dat for pardon, ſo much as ever to name it 
ce again: let "darkneſs hide it in eternal 
ght, clad with thoſe horrors able to affright 
deſperately wonnded conſcience. He that 
os not how effeQually to curſe, let him now 
Aiſe it upon this name, let him that wou'd 
ntract the body of all miſchief, or extract the 
inte ffence of ſorrow, only claim a ſeeret pri- 
ge that name to uſe: far be it therefore 


— m thy language, ever to perpetrate fo foul a 
+ once to mention it, Live happy _—_— 
take not of theſe my miſeries, O forbear 


IJ make my burden greater hy thy tender ſor- 
: alas! my heart is ſtrong, and does not 
d thy nee:!Ic{s help to make me yet more 
Fetched. Why doſt thou figh?. O wherefore 
u'd thy heart vſurp upon my ſtage, and act 
part belonging to Parthema ? It is my pro- 
part. What doſt thou mean, that thus, 
at my ligerre, thou wilt intrude upon 
3 oo that 


0 
ur 


can the heavens (grown idle) delay their re- 


en, tell me the cauſe thoſe lips ſhould fay, A. 
To which ſhe thns rephy d: O do not thou 
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that Tcene of miſery which J alone muſt aer 
Alas! thy ſorrows eaſe not my diſtreſs, tho 
ſav'ſt me not one tear by all thy weeping : wee 
ing's a patent that's aſſign'd to me; who han 
engroſs'd the whole monopoly of tears. In m 
let each man's torment find a period; I am thafWu 
. fea. to which all rivers tend; the perfect abſtral { 
of unmixed ſorrow, Let all exhaufied mou it 


ners that can weep no longer, come and bott: 
row tears from me. mt. 
And as Parthenia ſpake that word, his hear) 1 
(unable to bear a language ſo unſufferable) be 0 
came fo ſwell' l, that it muſt either break, Me n. 
find a vent. Too weak his reaſon grew t'opſ!'it 
poſe his quickened paſſion ; and therefore lion 
a man tranſported from himſelf be thus bra 
forth : Arn 
Accurſed darkneſs ! thon ſad type of dea 
whoſe refidence is amongſt infernal ipirits, whiff 
meant thy boldneſs to uſurp this place, anfJSs | 
force a night before a night be come? Go, go 
thee down, and keep in thy own bounds; of ba! 
revel there, and hurl thoſe hideous miſts befufhm h 
thoſe curſed eyes that take delight in blaq;ues 
Cimmerian darkneſs. | Return ther to .thaſing | 
regions whence thou cam'ſt, and hide thao th 
faces whoſe flame calls for more darkneſs; aqer'd 
whoſe tortur'd ſouls crave the protection of ot | 
ſcure receſſes, to *ſcape the laſhes af eternn in 
vengeance, ang all thoſe horrid plagues infliaqJice « 
by infernal furies. But if thou muſt ram Fou 


hereabovt, go to ſome other climate, and de f 
move thy ugly preſence from our darkened eye 


th 
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t hate thy tyranny. Go exerciſe thy power 
groves and ſolitary ſprings, where bats and 
s are the chief governors. Go to the groves, 
{ fill thoſe empty places, that ſuch as ſſlum- 
on their filent' tombs, may bleſs thy wel- 
e ſhades, and reſt in dark oblivion. Or, ik 
du deſire to hunt the living, retire, and haſte 
Mo ſome [recluſe cloifter, there ſtand between 
light and thoſe that fain would fin unſeen 1 
ot them there, and let thy ugly ſhapes give 
mtenance to cloſe their horrid treaſons. Be 
af! thoſe rooms, and aid all ſuch as fear the 
delt of hearen. Go cloſe the curtains then. 
need thee not, foul witch ; for here thou 
It a beauty far more brighs than what ns 
on of day can e'er diſcover. 


Anoid then, thou that hoſt o rndely bur 
at O this dark bed, Ibe . o the world, 


an 85 havimg ſaid, abruptly froth the room away 
goes, with cheeks: all pale and wan, his cur- 
bair ſtarting Hike quills of porcupines, and 
ſahm his eyes there flew quick flaſhes, like the 
ladYiracs of lightening. He calls for light, which 
holing ſtraightway brought, he preſently returns 
bc the room from whence he came, and as he 
aler'd in, he ſtarted, and, like one amaz d, he 
offi himſelf, three times repeating it; and 
rohen in ſuch a tone, ns ſhewed the great diſtur- 
ace of his mind, he thus broke out. 
nb Foul witch, be gone! and let thy diſmal 
e forſake this place; let thy dark 2 obey 
ve great 
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t cannot act fo fair à part as tb affright in 
"i : It goes beyond the art of all black books 
e maſk ſo ſweet a face with ſuch diſguiſe; I 
ow that theſe are eyes, and this is light. 
!ſe miſts could © never ſeparate betwixtE 
y poor Parthenia and me. Accurſed taper! 
hat infernal ſpright . breath'd in thy face? 
lat fury lighted thee ? Thou imp of Phle- 
thon, who let thee in to force a day before 
e morning dawns ? Who brought thee hither ? 
did I? What lean chapt fury did I ſnatch 


bring thee in, why weht not out theſe eyes? 
et all ſuch tapers for thy ſake be curſed, nor 


ſcen, but When confounded grief calls for 


ime for the amazed bat to ſport at, and at 
> "Wiiich owls may wonder; {till hauut the chan- 
s at a midnight Knell, and from his pailinss 
Il afright the ſextan. Give light to none 
t treaſons, and be hid in their dark Janterns. 
layſt tiiou never appear in any reom where 
' Wirth has ought to do, Attend and wait at 
ne miſer's table, that ke may curſe thee for 
e haſte thou makeſt. O let that flattering 
me thou feedett burn Am for ever, and con- 
me thy ſtock. Be baniſned quite from Cu- 

4 Mo court, and whenſoever lovers purſue-their 
caſures, let your flames go out. Henceforth 
only uſeful to burn day-light ; or to attend 

e midnight cups of ſuch as ſhall reſign with 
ury the undigeſted liquor. Why doſt hon 
— D buen 


6r 


ee from when as this curſed hand did go about | 


ine, but Ac ſome vigil or {ad wake * nor e'er " 


y help at nightly/ funerals. Be as a May 
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burn ſo elear? Alas! theſe eyes diſcern t 
much, thy wanton blaze mounts too high 
pitch ; thou burneſt too bright for ſuch as f 
no comfort. Why doſt thou vex me then 


ſhall extinguiſh thee ; not c'er to be revived, ( 
re-enlighteneg, but like my Joys be gone, 
gone for eyer. 

With that, tranſported with a furious haf 
he blew it out; but lo, that very blaſt, (a 
deſigned to de a ray of hope in his deſpairir 
heart,) revived the extinguiſhed fame. 
{iands amazed, and having viewed the taper, 
from him forved a ſmile, and thus he ſpake : 

And can' the 11mortal gods themſelves fi 
out a way for hope? Can my pal joys revi 
like this re kindled fire; Weil, if they do, | 
curſe my lips, bright lamp, for curſing th 
Eternal fatcs, 8 fairly ; dally not, if y 
concealed bounties have defigned that my « 
tinguiſhed hope ſhall eyer revive ; but if yo 


jaſtice has determined to exerciſe your vengean ö 


on my woe, raiſe not thoſe hopes that you 
tend to eaſt into the bottomleſs and dark ab 
of dire deſpair. And there he ſtopped, 
fearing to moleſt the filent peace of her difl 
bled ſlumber, but gazed upon her, ſtood 25 


a trance, and ſometimes would advance bf 


lovely hand to his ſad lips, then ſteal it do 
a gain; ſometimes a tear would fall upon it, a 
then a ſigh muſt dry it; every kiſs produced 
ligh, and every ſigh begot a tear: he kill 
bghed, wept, and then would fx his eyes u 


Withdraw the light, or elſe my breath for e 
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r wounded face ; then whiſpering to himſelf, 
e thus difcourſed.: 3 . 
And were the ſun- beams of theſe eyes too 
rce for mortal view. Or, were thoſe flames 
onght too „ to the amazed beholder ? 
Wr did thy youth make treaſon bolder grow, 
aby a midnight theft to ſteal more beauty 
an the day could ſhew? Or did that blind and 
ildiſh god diſcern a kind of twilight from 
at heavenly eye, which being over bright he 


ugkt to eclipſe, by blurring that Which | elſe 
Wa blaſted him? Or did the ſea-born goddefs 

ueen repine to ſee her eyes ſo much outſhine 

-r {tar ; and thereupon being filled with rage 
l envy, ſent down a cloud to eclipſe fo fair a 
. Wo bt ? Or did the wiſer deities foreſee this like- 

danger; that when men ſhould find fo bright 


lamp, fearing they ſhould commit idolatry did 
us benight it? Or did the too careful gods, 
nſpiring good for man, tranſcending man's 
Wlires, and fearing the effects of her bright 
Wes, give them a wound, Jeſt they ſhould 
und too many? Before the found of her laſt 
reath was gone (her fpeech, with a powerful 
oan, being marſhalled through the rude con- 
uence and amazed croud of her diſtracted 
oughts) her feeble tongue expreſſed theſe 
ords, Thus fleet, thus tranſitory is man's de- 
ht, and all poor earth can give of painted 
aw ; nor wealth, nor blood, nor beauty, can 

it that neceſſary debt they owe to change 

id time, but like a flewer they flouriſh now 
Wt in a moment fades. The world is come 
D 2 poſed 
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compoſed of change; all alter, all decay ! N 
thing ſtays at the ſame point, but like a pl; 
every” age concludes her ſcene, and depari 
aud when time's haſty hour glaſs ie run, th 
play is ended, and change is the epilogue. W 
acts the king to-day, never bluſhes to play t 
beggar ta- mortow. Whoſe beauty was aden 
over night, may next day find a face like min 
not worth the ſcorning. Look where you wil 
and you'll ſee nothing conttant but inconſtanc 

Moſt dear Parthenia, replied Argalus, h. 
thy deceived eye but, ſtept aſide, and looked v 
on thy Argalus's breaſt, I Know, I know th 

Janguage had declared another faith, thy li 
at unawares had never let ſo great a herefy: 
Jcape. Tis not thy change of feature that c 
change my heart, nor time nor fortune can al 

enate my beſt affections, ſo for ever fixed 
thee, nothing but death can ſever my ſoul a 
thine. If I had loved thy face alone, my fat 
cy, long e'er this, had given place to freſh d 
fires, and attended upon new fortunes. If f 
thy heavenly eye I had loved, 1 might ha 
courted Titan's brighter majeſty. If thy ve 
milion lips had enſnared my liquoriſh though 
a full ripe cherry, or a bluſhing coral mig. 
have diverted that; or if the ſmoathneſs of thi 
arched brow had charmed my eyes, polifhq' 
marble might have given as much content, al 
equalled that delight, In brief, had beautyfeh. 
hare epitome alone pleaſed Argalus's fattere 
eye, thy curious picture might have ſuppli 
thoſe wants more fully than all the world beſid 
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Atgalus and Parthenid. 
0, no, it was neither brow, nor lip, nor eye, 
Or any outward excellence urged me to love. 
arthenia, It was thy better part (which miſ- 
lief never can wrong) ſurpriſed my well-ad- 
tied heart: thy beauty, like the chryſtal caſe, 
relicough which the admirable jewel ſhined, 
in de nie love the incomparable caſket for its 
vilfore admired ſake. No, no, my pointed eye 


1ſierced farther in, run deeper than the ſkin, - ' . 


hahe 1 had now been changed, and that firm du« 
u | owe my vows, had faded with your earlieſt 
oom. Nay, never weep; Parthenia; let nv 
liars ever bewail that loſs, which a few atter- 
oments had claimed as due. Chrar vp, my 
cafffeare!t, thou haſt but forſaken that, whiich a 
alWitle ſickneſs would have ftripped you of, per- 
ps with greater diſadvantage; or age, that 
zo iverſal evil, would have quite obliterated, 
aeauty's but bare opinion; and what a third 
dot hates, a fourth affects as much. What 
rights us moſt, the negro thinks moſt fair. 
then opinion is the touch whereby all beauty 
fl tried, Parthenia outſhines fair Helen in my 
e, or whatever is more fair. Cheer up then, ' 
ee lovereighty of thy captive beauty infran · 
ti ies thee, an thy virtue ennobles all thoſe 
ins öf thy ill fortune, Come, what otters 
Wink concerris us ndt ; a letter is but a blot to 
Ich as caunot read; but to thoſe that can, the 
ir impreſſion of a quill is eafily diſtinguiſhed 
dm a heedleſs flur: My ſkilful eyes diſcern 
\Woſc graces in thy face that others take to be 
re blemiſhes. What then delays the trials of 
D323 a our 
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wur nuptials ? She, though wanting beauty, W:!! 

the faireſt bride that is adorned with virtue, Hl 
A bride, ſaid ſhe, and a bridal chamber? M-4 


rave is more fit; death is my bridegroom, e 


with a loyal heart I'll plight any ſecond faith i] vi 
welcome death; and when that joyful day Mou, 
ceaſe theſe forrows, and conjoin with minc, Mart 
pale-faced bridegroom's lingering hand, thy 
triumphs ſhall grace that day. eq 
Time with his empty bour-glaſs ſhall Jead b 
triumph on, moving but re with his wing)cd 
ed hoof; after him ſhal] . the chaſle DiaſWrinv 
with her virgin N. all crowned with Cyp:y b 
garlands; after therp, in rank, he impartYid g 
deſtinies ; then in a fable chariot the bride right 
tit faintly drawn by ltarugficd virgins, veiþre v 
all with purelt crape ; deſpair and grief {hall ecke 


like heartleſs bridegrooms, upon cither hat 
Upon the chariot ſhall be placed the little winSnote 
d god, with naked arm and bow unhent, Haves, 
&rooping wings ſhall cover his bare knees, Never 
quiver mult be unarmed, and each muſt extefþriſdi 
a banner, in which in characters of gold ( we en 
for cyery eye that runs to read) is writ, /aiſſÞpilcr 1 
love, and conflancy. Next after, in a diſcoloſiy he 
ed weed, ſhall hope march alone, a ſlendil her 


wand mall guide her feeble ſteps, holdingſeve | 
broken anchor all beſmgarcd with ſand. Aiyme 
after all, like Jove's lieutenant, the bridegrodffivugt 
all bring up the rear: he ſhall be mounted ith | 
a coal black (horſe, his hand ſhall hold a da diff 
an which ſhall bleed a pierced heart, whereincs la 
{urmer wound, which Cupid's javclin maſfare p 
r „ 0 | 
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all be plainiy ſeen. When as this triumph 
all adorn our fealt, let Argalus be invited, 
a let him bid me nuptial joy, from whom a- 
e ſall my hoped- for joy was once expected. 
Wich that, bis blood retiring from his pale 
untenauce to aſſiſt his almoſt death - ſmitten 
-art, he thus ſpoke: Unhappielt of all men, 
ky do I live ? My rival then is death. O fad 
equal chance! had it been fleſh and blood, J 
old have grappled, and perchance have ſtrug- 
ed through ſome ſtont encounters: had an 
mv of mortal rivals ventured to have croſſed 
„ beſt defines, one thought of my Parthenia 
Wd given me power to make that army fly like 
MEri2lited lambs beſare the wolf. But thou, be- 
Je whoſe preſence all muſt ſtoop their ſervile 
Neks, what weapon frail 1 hold againit thy 
und that will not be put by? Great enemy, 
note Kingdom's in the duſt and dark ſome 
Waves, thou art juſt I know, eie had the god 
Fever truſted to thy hand ſo great a privilege as 
eſpriſdiction over the lives of men, to kill, and 
(Je even when and whom thou pleaſeſt. O! 
ler not Parthenia's tempting moan to move 
oy heart, let thy EOS cars be deaf to 
q her ſuits ; if ſhe profeſs affection to thee, be- 
eve her not, ſhe is my betrathed ſpouſe, and 
ymencan vows have firmly joined our hearts, 
wugh not yet our hands, Where plighted 
uth hath given poſſeſſion, preſume not thou 
diſpoſſeſs. Be juſt, and though her brin 
ihes lament her grief with tears, let not thoſe 
are prevail: whom heaven hath joined, thy 
"2 ban 


= 
"x 


N 5 : — " 

68 ze Renownelt Hiſtory 5} 
hands may not disjoin,; Parthenia's mine, i 
I Parthenia's am. Alas! We are but on: 
then thou muſt both refuſe, br elſe take by 
topether, 

My deat Parthenia, let ho cloudy paſſion 
dull deſpair. moleſt thee, or diſturb thy bett 
thouglits, to make thee forgetful, or tliyſ: 
cruel ; ſtarve not my pining hopes with long 
refuſal; my love hath wings, and brooks « 
delay; it hovers up and down, and can find ff 
eaſe, until it light and perch upon thy brealt 
tornient him not within, theſe lingefing fir 
have wrecked already on his own diſtruſts ; the 
ſeal the bond whereto thy promiſed faith hat 
ſet thy hand, arid deliver it as thy deed: Of 
niſh now, what ſo long ſince our plighted hear 
and mutual vows begun, that by a marriag 
day our yet imperfect and half pleafures me 
receive perfection. 


Whereto ſhe thus replies: harl the pleaſ- y fon 
gods forgiven my faults, and made the fit fi me 
oe to bleſs at large; had all the powers / A; 

eaven (to boaſt the utmoſt of their bountjF{-me 
beſtowed as great addition to my fterider for Wit 


tune, as they could give, or 4 covetous mini; 
could wiſh for: 1 yow to heaven, and all tho nat 
heavenly powers, they ſhould that momerit hay} thy, 
been all made thine. Nay, had my fortunneq | 
ſtaid at the rate they were, had J remained Yi y. 
I was, — at beſt unworthy far of fuſe ſe 
a peerleſs bleſh.ig as my Argalus) thy dear Fi] t. 
ceptance ſhould have filled my heart as Full « 
joy as now it is of grief. But, as J am, | 
8 | . i ang 


— 
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ary love ſhower dowy his plagues till all are 
ent upon me, and when I roar, let heaven 
ride my pains, when I match Argalus to ſuch 
bride. Live happy, and let thy joys never 
aw an end; may one bleſſing ſtill draw an a- 
cher. O! may thy better angel ſtill watch 
y ſoul, and pitch an everlaſting guard about 
We portals of thy tender heart, and every where 
eompaſs thee with bleſſings ; let ſorrow, fick+ 
W(:, and a troubled breaſt be ſtrangers to thee, 
Mt them never find thy heart at hyme ; let for- 
Ie {till aſſiga ſuch lawleſs gueſts to thoſe that 
ie thee not; and let thoſe bleſſings which 
„all be wanting to ſuch as merit none, always 
ght on thee. | 
That mutual faith betwixt us, that of late 
th paſt, I give thee freedom to transfer to 
me more fit and more deſerving ſpouſe 3 I 
ely quit thy vows, and give thee leave, | call 
e gods to witneſs. Nothing ſhall more bleſs 
My foul, no comfort can be more truly wdcame 
me, than my become of me). to fee 
Argalus fo linked in wedlock, as thall moſt 
Tz ment his true content and greateſt honour. 

Wich that a ſuddgn and tempeſtubus tide of 
Mrs overwh-Imed her language, and flopped 
VY paiiage ; but when paſſion's blood retired, 
thus proceeds: Ye gods! if you are deter- 
ned to act my tragedy, why do you injure 
Wis your patience, and make the play fo long ? 
"W< fcenes are tedious againſt all rules; you 
ell too long, tov long upon oue part; be 
Ji end take the advantage of your power. 
on 
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one ſingle maid againſt ſo many gods, and iſh: 
be conquered yet] conjoin your might, and im 
to eternal night with ſpeed diſpatch her ſoular 
PII not refit, provided you ſtrike home. Cur! 
ed be that day wherein thoſe eyes firſt ſaw ty | 
light; let deſperate ſouls invent a curſe ſuſficWvil 
ent for it; let the ſun never ſhine upon it, len 
let heaven forbid ſucceſs to whatſoever's beouf fat 
upon that fatal day, If not to enſnare the hae. 
that made the attempt. Why was I born, it 
or being born did not my fonder nurſe -e, 
whilſt my lips were banging on her breaſt, ſtinſunc 
her poor babe to everlaſting ſleep ? Then ut d 
infant ſou] had never known this world of grifſc fre 
beneath whoſe weight I link : no, no, it ho 
not. He that dies in his bloom ſpeeds a lo 
buſineſs without loſs of time. But thus, is! 
patient Argalus renews the onſet to a fartiſſe ſu 
trial. | ey | 

Life of my ſoul, by whom, next heaven, nd fc 
live, and excepting whom, I have no friend Mat's 
death; how can thy wiſhes eaſe my grief, d de: 
help my miſery z when as thy hand, and nÞvn « 
thing but thy hand can (yet although it refuſ 
relieve me? Strange kind of charity! to » 
me well, yet interdict the means, and forlgy br 
me love's * Why ? becauſe bel tered 
ed. Alas, alas! if l'm unbleſſed in thee, vis ne 
is all thy wiſhing to me? Thy beauty's gꝗeaſes 
(thou ſay'ſt) why let it go: He that loves 
outſide beauty, loves but ill. That's all ſuppfat it 
by my true love, who never yet was ſlave uin: 


complexion 1 Sball every day, wherin the ei ooſe. 
5 me. 


Argalus and Partheryaz 
es want the ſun's reflexion, be expelled the 
manack ? Or, Shall thy over - curious ſteps for- 
ar a garden, becauſe there are not roſes in it? 
r,hall the ſun-ſet of Parthenia's beauty enforce 


. 
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ge viſed affect ion owes her ſacred virtue, and my 
allemn vows ? No, no, it lies not in the power 
gi fate to render Parthenia unworthy of Argalus's 


ab ve. 


me that honour's breath hath blown, nothing 
ut death hag power to quench. Thou gavelt 
e freedom to recal, and quit thoſe vows I took. 
ho gave thee licence to diſpenſe with ſuch 
ſe tongues as violate their plighted faith? 
as! thou canſt not free thyſelt, much leſs give 
e ſuch power. Vows can admit no change, 
dey ſtill ſurvive all change; they bind, they 
nd for ever. A vow's a holy thing, no breach's 
at's common ; the limits of a vow 1s heaven 
d death; a vow that's paſt, is like a bird that's 
wn out of thy hand, and cannot be recalled ; 
dies not, as a time-becoming jeſt, as ſoon as 
ned; when once it's uttered, it lives not in 
V breaſt, but becomes ſacred, and is ſtraight 
Wticred in the ſtrict and cloſe record of heaven. 
is not like a juggler's knot, fait ox, looſe, as 
eaſes us. Since then thy vows may never he 
alled, recal thy paſſion ; perform, perform 
at it is too ſoon to violate, too late to unwiſn 
ain; ſeek not to quit what heaven denies to 
looſe, Perform thy vows to heaver, hy vows 
me, — Thrice 


8 
y judgment, to neglect that to which my beſt 


ſt is as eaſy for Parthenia to prove leſs virtu- 
, as for me to ſtart from my firm faith. The 
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Thrice dearer to my ſoul, (ſhe thus repſig 
had my own pampered fancy guided my affect. 
I had long e'er this, complied with your reque 
which too would beſt have gratified my-defir 

hase not baſely loved you for my own bri 
pleaſure, as gluttons do their diet, who diſpe 
with unwaſhed hands; 1 loved not ſo, my f 

deſires afoſe from my own worth, and as a ſac 
thing always viewed thee, whom my zeal wa 
ſoffer to profane with theſe defiled hands ; ff 
true, performance is a debt to vows, and, th 

a yow, nothing is dearer: yet, when the 

do raviſh from our hands the means to — 

it, 'tiz ſurely a diſpenſing with it. He t 
hath vowed to facrifice at Juno's altar, every d. 
is hound, and onght to obey ; but ſhould 

pleaſe the gods to ſtrike him with a leprous d 
eaſe, or foul iufection, ſay, which is better, 
profane the altar' or break the vow ? tbe caſe 
mine. Where then the gods approve, we n 
be bold, and yet give no offence, admit it were 
evil, to chuſe the leaſt of neceſſary ill, is ſure 
our beſt way. The gods are good, the ſtr 
recognizance of vows is only taken for the go 
of man; now if that good proves ill, we m 
refnſe, our vows are ſtill entire. I vow a m 

riage 3 why ? Becauſe 1 entirely eſteem t 
man my vows are to. But if ſome foul diſc 
ſhoult} intervene betwixt our promiſed marriafÞe m. 

and our vows, the ſtrict performance of thy 

rows would ſhew, I wa 8wrong, and therefore lc 

dot whom I love; then urge no more, but, N 0 


IN the 
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t pledge. Lt | | 
\nd ſo ſhe ends t but vehement defire lends 
"Wh new breath; lobe makes a rhetorician. He 
ks, ſhe anſwers ; he replies afreſh and ſtoutix 
; as ſtoutly ſhe denies ; he begs in van - 
r ſtill in vain reje&s what he til] begs. At 
both weary, he adjourns his ſuit ; for lo- 
days by turns are good and bad. She bids 
wel, but then as if both hats had but one 
ion, they both ſigh together. She bids fare. 
but yet ſhe bids it ſo as if his going ended 
fare wel. He bids farewel, yet ſo, as. if His 
promiſed him better farewel. At laſt both 
ed, both wept, both kiſſed, and fo they 


CHEAP: 1H 3% 
thenia goes away Fan ine Pilgrim bas 

t unknown id rgatus : who comin zo e- 7 
„ and finding her gone, rides up anda. wn # 
eſt of her but in val, and goes to the fiouſe 4 
alander, whither Parthenia (having beext 
red at the court Nueen Helen) comes is 


* 
9 15 


o 


gui. Het diſcourſe with Argalus, befors * 


J made herſelf known« Which having 


0 - 


rr 
7 ow Atgalus is goney and now alone Par 
E weeping, and Ne the widowed 


— — 


xt my love and thee, let my denial be a fullis 4.54 | | 4 ; 
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| turtle, ſhe bewails the abſence of her mate. 
ber poor heart is taught what's heaven, by v 
ing heaven, and what's hel}, by her own 1 
ment. Sorrow now does play the tyrant's x 
Afflection muſt ſubmit, and like a weathercy 
her various mind is changed, and turned 
every breath of air. In deſperate language 
 FMeplores her caſe, and fain wauld wiſh, butt 
ſhe knows not what. Reſolves on this, on ti 
and on neither; the fain would fly but kn, 
not how. At length (conſulting ſorrow 
deſpair, thoſe heartleſs ill danken the reſo| 
by flight to ſeek for death, and take adyant 
of that night to ſteal away, A Pilgrim's 1 
from head tq foot dreſſed her lifeleſs limi 
thong of leather bleſſed her waftedloins, her 
ble feet were ſhed with faudals, 2 Pilgrim's 
was in her trembling hand. When as the illu 
ous ſovereign of the day, had naw began his 
guit to overfee his lower kingdom, having 
5 the upper warld to Cynthia's goverume 
rth went Parthenia to begin that journey w 
can only end in death. bk n | ! 
0, hapleſs virgin, fortune be thy guide 
thine own virtues ap whatſoever elfe that 
be proſperous ; may thy merit find more ha 
yeſg than thy diſtreſs can hope. Live, and 
after ages be the great example of true faith 
Jove, Gone, gone ſhe is but whither ſhe is g 
the gods alone and fortune caprefoive, 
| Ta number for zh ber Ms ſteps 


Or to 
at ſo ok fel 


count thoſe obwons dangers 
poor Parthenia, or bring her miſeries on to 
open Rage; ber broken Yumbers, her diftra 


__—_ 


_— 


—— — 
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reams, her hourly fears and frights, her hungry 


om ravenous heaſts, is not my taſk. - * 
We leave Parthenia now, and our diſcourſe 
gelus. n My 
When Argalus, next morning (intending a 
"Wit to his dear Parthenia) perceived ſhe was 
, and not knowing whither, he makes no 
Wy, even to think, but clap his baſty knees to 
fleet courſer, and away he rides, his haſte in» 


the fruitful plaias, and then his wary, reins 
gently ſlackens, and climbs the barren hills: 
th frefh career he tries the right-hand way, 
d then he turns his courſe upon the left; one 
ile he chuſes this path, when, by and by, his 
cy ſtrikes upon another: ſometimes he wan. 
g among the ſprings and ſolitary groves, where, 
the tender barks of ſundry trees, he engraves 
rtheaia's name with his: then flying to the 
d champaign, his proud ſteed throws up the 
peful fallows with his horned hoof ; he balks 
way, rides over hill and dale, when led. by for - 
e to Diana's fountain, he ſtrait diſmounts his 
ed, begins to quench his thirſty lips, and after 
it to bathe his fainting limbs in that ſweet 
Wen in which Parthenia's fingers oft had been: 
e fountain was on a deep deſcent, to whoſe 
diag. current, nature gave paſſage through a 
rock, which to prelerve it to after ages, 

| been walled and roofed with ſtone, Diana's 
| E 2 image 


re, her daily perils, and her nightly” eſcapes 


aſt caſt an eye, and bend its ſettled way to 


ires no way, (who knows not where he goes, 
ars not to loſe his noſe) one while he pricks up- 
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image was placed. above the oryſtal fountaij 


head, though of late defaced; beneath, a roc it 
ciſtern held the water, fliding it through rod. 
of cane, whoſe curious current the world's gre: 15 
ter eye never viewed but in his mid-day glory 1 
It was that fountain where, in former days, Po f 
Corydon compoſed his rutal rhimes, aud le 0 
them cloſely bid for his marble-hearted Phyle, 
to find. The rites performed, his ſteed bl * 
un, and his loft time with a new ſteed re a. 
_ deems, and with a freſh ſupply renews his pn 7] 
reſs, none knows whither ; and brooking r 
wy 8 his vowed adventure, (his mind > 
- doubtful as. his road) he journies on, be left * 
courſe unthought ; no traveller unaſked ; no pla ** 
unexamined. | 2 4 
To make à journal of each obvious chandfff *** 
each circumitance and change of fortune that b * 
fel his tedious travel; to relate the brave atteny = 
of this or that exploit, his rare atchievements, a. 
their fair ſucceſs, his noble courage in the gre ar 


eſt extremity, his deſperate dangers, his delive c 
ances, bis high eſteem with men, which did ff. , 


hance his meaneſt actions to the throne of Joi 44 
and what he ſuffered for Parthenia's ſake, wo. Ir 
make our volume endlcfs, apt to tire the utm 4 
patience of a ſtudious eye: all which the bow ohm: 
of a free conceit may ſooner reach to, than ues 


pen rehearſe. . : 
But till bright Cynthia's head had thi ©? 
times thrice repaired. her empty horns, and fi 
the world with her great globe of light, t 
reſtleſs lover ceaſed not night nor day, 
wan 


— — 
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inder in a Tolitaty queſt to find her out; whoſe 
dre had taught to wade through the dregs of 
row, and to count all joys but follies weighed 
ith her atleaſt. | hs ie 


"Wn, fince wandering gels firſt undertook his 
Woilſome progreſs, who had ſpent in vain a year 


rought him to a goodly manhon, walled round 
bout with hills, yet not greater than pleaſant, 
nd lefs curious than ſtrong, yielding as much 


over the maſter's judgment, and the builder's 
are: all around the caſtle, nature had laviſhed 
e bounties of her treaſure; about thewell-fen 

eadows, filled with ſummer's pride, was well 


Winter : near which the neighbouring hills, we 
Wocked with milk white flocks, did ſeverally yield 
eir bleſſings, and deſerved return to painful 
ſbandry, that child of peace. It was Kalan- 
r's ſeat, the loſt Parthenia's late deceaſed mo» 
er's brother: he was a gentleman, whom vain 
nbition never taught to undervalue the quality 
WF private gemry; who preferred the love of 
reſpected neighbours beyond the apiſh con- 
Wes of the unconſtant court: ambitious not of 
great, but a good name; beloved of his prince, 
not dependiog ſo upon his favours, as to be 
rays waiting on his perſon; and in brief, too 
eat within himſelf for fortune's hand to wrong. 
hither came wandering Argalus, and met as 
Neat content, as one bereft of all hls joys could 
E 3 | take; 


It happened nbw that twice fix months were 


We hours, and yer had no ſucceſs, when fortune 


dight as ſtrength, whoſe only outſide did dif- 


Neured the promiſed proviſion for GP | 


Pad 
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take; or he, that could firivetoexpreſs his great 
eft welcome, tell you.: his richly furniſhed u 
ble rather ſhewed a common bounty than a c. 
rious feaſt ; where the Choice of precious wine 
.. were ſerved to you in liberal ſort, not urged b 
freely offered. The careful ſervants duly di 
attend, no need to bid them come or go: cad 
| knew his place and office, aod could tell his m 
ſter's pleaſure in his maſter's eye. But what e 
. reliſh a diſtempered taſte ? can the choiceſt en 
ttertainment pleaſe a ſick palate? No, there | 
no ſatisfaction can arrive to Argalus, whoſe con 
= ſoul is bent to tire his thoughts. Kalander 
- Jove, that at other times would raviſh, canng 
\, "Tir that fixed heart which paſſion now engage 
2 | 2 all pleaſures, and forſwear all de 
_ 1... | 
It fertun'd on a day that, having dined, Ki 
lander and his noble gueſts, intending to exchang | 
their pleaſure in the open air, a meſſenger can. 
in and told him, he was ſent to recommend 
noble lady to him near of kit#to fair Queen 
len, whoſe unſkilful guides had miſſed her, t 
ſhe is forced to crave to be your bold, tho? ut 
known gueſt to night, and by your help to | 
informed to find that way to-morrow. which t: 
day ſhe loſt. Kalander, whoſe ambition was: 
ways to expreſs the bounteous extent of his fr 
treat, and therefore, glad of the opportunit 
thus returns the ſalutation, and withal promi 
welcome to ſo fair a gueſt. Forth with his n 
ble friends he goes (all but poorpenfive Argal 
who confines his ſecret fancy to his priv 
: thought 
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et this fair and unexpected ſtranger, at whole 


ſuppoſed it was Parthenia, and therefore thus 
colts her 3 Madam ſaid he, if theſe mine aged 


Ws to many of my years, 
ewing you, to ſay I fee my niece, Parthenia's 
ce, nor by your leave, can I perſuaded be, but 

du are ſo, a Hh 57 A 

Thiice noble fir, ſaid ſhe. perhaps you wro 

We fair Parthenia, by your miſtake, and toa my 


e often been miſtaken in diſtinguiſhing us. 
Said Kalander, if my raſh judgment ha ve made 
fault, mine error ſhall await your gracious par- 
Wn : it ſeems I was not deceived alone, and 


equally and full as much miſtaken. ' | 
But, Madam, for her ſake, and for yours too, 
ole. worth may challenge to itſelf alone, more 
vice than Kalender can'expreſs, you're truely 
come ;z enter and accept this calHie as your 
n, which can be bleſſed in nothing more than 
I ſo fair a miſtreſs, 1 2 | 

With this reply the lady entered then: let 
rlaſting joys be multiplied within theſe gentle 
tes, and let them ſtand to aftertimes, as ever · 


cadian hoſpitality: let rangers, paſſing by, 


oughts) mounted on their prancing ſtecde, to 
| ſight, Kalander ſtands as one amazed, for 


es retain that wonted ſtrength, which age for- 
ould be bold in 


dnour me, that am more fit to be her foil than 
Aure, if my judgment fail me not; yet have. 
any an eye (ſhe having been abſent) given the + 
e ſentence z nay I have been told, my own” © 


oſoe ver ſhould view Parthenia's viſage, would 


ing - monuments of the rare and beauteous 


bleſs 
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bleſs the ſucceeding heirs that ſhall deſoend fr 
ſuch a lord, fram fuch a patron. | 
When a lttle reſpite had repaired her we 
limbs, which travel had diſcompoſed, the :freene 
of the oocaſion did offer ne ſubjects todiſcou 
wherein they ſpent no little time. Amongſt tl 
| '- reſt, Kalander would (though often ſtopt wit 
ttears) relate the love of Argalus and his l 
Parthenia, whoſe undiſſembled paſſion moved 
general grief ; the more ſhe heard of his ſad tal 
the mare ſhe wiſhed it ended. 
Madam, ſaid he, although our viſages do 
Free, yet aur fortunes may not. Poor girl. 
— as he ſpake that word, his eyes let {all 


. Fw Says then the lady, My ſoul does ſuffer for 2 
thenia's fake : but tell me, fir, did Argalus lea 


her whom he ſo much loved? Where, and ho 
bath he ſpent his days ever fince? - - 
Madam, he anſwer'd, when his marriage-dilf 
grew near, miſchief, that now grew watchſi 
ayed her ſtudied maſter · piece, and with an uy 
y leproſy, did ſo diſguiſe her beauteovs fac 
that ſhe became a terror to berſelf, But, Ar 
| Jug, the great example af true conſtancy, 'whe : 
loyal hearsz not. guided by his eyes, diſdained f 
recede from his paſt yows, and in deſpight 
fortune purſued his fixed defires, did endeay 
i the intended marriage nevertheleſs, - But FF. 
I whom reaſon had now taught to diſlike ſu 


diſtraQed thoughts, ſtands deaf and mute, and 
the laſt, to avoid his farther importunity, 


making any privy to her. inte ntian, the my ; 


* . 
- 


% 
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ived that ſhe was fled; and 
eing quite diſappointed of his juſt hope, poor 
over ! he eſſays by toilſome pilgrimage to end 
is life, or find her out. Now twice ſix months 
ave run their tedious courſes, ſince he attempted 
is fruitleſs journey, ranging up and dowa, and 
uffering as many ſorrows-ag one year could fend; 


hen Argalus 


ortune brought him hither,. where he as yet re- 
mains, till time recover his waſted body, fit to 


lam, you ſeemed to be. 

So ſaid, the lady, from whoſe tender eyes 
ome drops did ſlide, whoſe heart did bear its e- 
zual part with both their ſorrows, ſaid. And is 
here then in men ſuch unexpected eonſtaney ? 
Moſt noble fir, If my too raſh deſires may be 
Wiſpenſed withal, without the danger of tos great 


In whoſe rare mind, more honour dwells. than in 
hole Greece, or all the world betide. I have 
"iſ meſſage ts him, and am unwilling to do it, 
ere | not engaged by cath, | 
To which, Kalander, vot in words, but deeds, 
of plies bimſelf, to give a ſatisfaction to her pro- 
younded wiſh 3 nor any longer does delay the 
ul me, but baſtes to Argalus, who ſoon comes 
own ; and falntation given and received, ſhe 
aus accoſts him 2 - +. 5 
uy noble Lord, whereas the loud reſaundeil 
Jump of chrill mauthed fame _hath-no;{cd your 


d 


houſe, and ſteals away by night. But, madam, 


nd made by thoſe extreams unfit for travel, 


proſecute his diſcontinued progreſs.. and renew 
us great inqueſt for her who at firſt ſight, ma- 


boldneſs, I ſhould defire to ſee this noble lord, 


worth 


— ——— — — 1 I J_w 
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worth abroad, and magnified your name abe 
all others: O let your goodneſs now make th Fro. 
report appear to be well grounded; that | br 
felf may, by experience know; what 1 have on\tak« 
the happineſs, as yet, to hear from others. anacce 
if the frailty of a woman's wit ſhon}d chance t 
offend, be noble, and forgive it. Then know 
{moſt noble lord, my native place is Corinth, with 
the ſelf ſame race and blood with the fair queenÞl! n 
Helen, in whoſe royal court I had my birth anctio 
breeding. To be brief, thither not many dayſfono 
ago, there came (except the name, diſguiſed anFlimpl 
changed in all things) the rare Parthenia, ſo iÞÞigh 
' ſhape tranſformed, deformed in face, and altere 
in her features, that in my own judgment, 
this region could hardly ſhew a ſpectacle mom a { 
lothſome; long was it e' er hgr oft · repeated an has 
ſolemn proteſtations could awake my ever dulÞul. a 

belief, that it was ſhe ; until at laft ſome privat@h: 
1 that heretofore had only been tranfateFeath | 
etween me and Parthenia. gave me a full as y. 
ſurance it could” be none but the. And then ſhgQcdri 
had from me as kind a welcome as ſouls ſo ſaWg fur 
as hers and mine, for ſuch a diſmal change, cout ab 
either give or take, So like we were in faceſ{llion, 
in ſpeech, and ftature, that whofoever faw oneÞd ſo 
did in that one fee both: and yet were not on 
forms ſo much alike, as afflictions; one ſorroi d free 
ſerved us both, and fo our joys ; our griefs an to h 
joys were equally the ſame. We often ſpeniiiſy min, 
much private time together: and neither har wept 
ly was herſelf without the other's company, Tit all 
1 ttrange occurrences of her dire N e ih 


— — 
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ot diſcourſed, which Rilf as often drew tears 
from my eyes to hear her lad misfortunes ; for 
by a ſecret inbred {ympathy, I was a true par- 
taker of her miſeries. But as ſhe ſpoke, the 
accent of her ſtory would always point to the e- 
ernal praiſe of your admired conſtancy ; which 
hoſoever ſhall in after ages preſume to hear, 
vithout admiring it, let him be abdicated from 
Ii mankind, and proclaimed rebel toall Mun 
Faions; yea, let his name be branded witk di,, 
oaour to all ſucceeding ages But ah ? Wut 
Minples are there can be found by Æſculapius s 
night {kill to Raunch ſo true a lover's bleedin 
Wcart 1 Or, what can be applied by human kill, 
Wo turn the courſe. of love's phlehotomy ? Love 
W a ſecret fire inſpired by heaven, which, when 
has no hopes to feed upon works, on the very 
al. and dyes torment the inmoſt parts of man, 
lich waſted in the conflict, often ſhrinks be- 
eath that hurden that's too heavy for him. All 
Wis your poot Parthenia too well knew, whoſe 
edrid hopes not having power to quell the rag- 
s fury of extreme deſpair, ſhe languiſhed, and 
t able to overcome the will of her victorious 
lion, cried out, My deareſt Argalus, farewels, 
Wd fo reſigned her precious life to fate. a 
My lord, not long before her lateſt breath 
d freely paid to death its full arrear, ſhe called 
e to her, whilſt her dying hand was faſt hold - 
g mine; within hereyes there Rood a ſhower of 
wept tears; and in my ears ſhe whiſpered ſo, 
it all the room might hear it, Siſfer, ſaid ſhe, 
ſo ſhe called me Rill, and all that ſaw ue, 
| ' . gueſſed 
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veſſed us to be ſuch, The laß Sand of my pos 
775 is almeſl now. run out. Thoſe joys I ona 
thought heaven ardained for me, to thee I here be. 
geath : poſſeſs them freely. And when fer 
Heath tall clariſy my thoughts, and from the dregt 


-'# o all my faults ſhall drain them, do. thou ery, 
lem free from all their droſs ; and let the pro. 
Der vg be addreſſed to the free part ef Ariſwhy 
alut, and in his breaft caſt anchor. tor by thiglawa 
_ 7X: 4 breath, nothing can pleaſe me better, no 
—_ - make my; jon, more perfect after death, than to h 
F — Buld a marriage conſummated between my Argalu 
and thee. This ring, the pledge betwixt his EY 

and mine, I give to thee, as freely as he gave ii 
ts nie; and with it to thy faithful heart ſurren 
der my ſacred vows, and all the right and tit 
that ever I have had in'fuch a bleſſing. Go to hin 
then, and in my name conjure him, that what/ 


| ever love he bare to me he that to thee totransfer irg: 
very ſame; which granted, live thou happy, conſourt 
4 ant and hyal. Aud as ſhe fpake that wordSyes 


her voice did change, her breath giew cold, he 
tongue began to faulter, and could proceed 
farther, but lay as in a trance, till on a ſudde 


. . 
— 
— — — — 
2 — 
„ N 


| | he forced her language to the height, and ſayſfeho | 

Rf ing, Farewel, my dearcf} Arpalus, died. alin 

q And gow, my lord althoug this office. be uiſhis br 
| fuited to my ſex, and diſagree too much, petſſſþlied. 
q |; haps, with that too mean condition of my po M⸗ 
Hate, and ſo is far more like tube. derided, thaſſfcela 
[+ to find acceptance, yet fince it was ParthenidſWwe y 
i laſt defire, her extraordinary merits may excu@vlne 
| els, 
„ 


this breach of cuſtam. Wherefure, wgiged, | 


wit; 
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exellency of your tranſcendent worth, I kere pre · 
Wicat you with a faithful heart, a heart devoted 
WM wholly te your ſerviae.z and which propoſes ity 
ſelf no happineſs, but in the being yours ; which. 


Ice, if a fault, *tis but a fault in love, And 


away from us the privilege of the diſclofingof our 
affections, and telling our own tales? She that's 


what ſhe knows would be a certain cure to eaſe 


to reinforce a virgin's ſuit ; and to think never 
he worſe of proffered love, but freely to accept 
that I ſo freely gige. . 
in So ending, ſilence did engage her ear to hear 
Wis gracious words with quick attention. But 
Mrgalus, whoſe, paſſion had ſpoiled his amorous 
ourtſhip, returned no anſwer till his 1 
yes had ſhed ſome tears, as earneſt for the reſt 


ie rue grief abhors the light. 
ayſho grieves without a witneſs. His paſſion thus 
rillingly ſuſpended, he from his eyes wiped off 
| . * tears, and turning to the lady thus re- 
lied. We 

Madam, your no lefs rare than noble favours, 
eclare how muoh you merit, and how much I 
we your great deſert, which claims more thank : 
lneſs than my oor dearth of language can ex- 


re(ls, But moſi of all, I Rand for ever hound 


| 4 
her dear directions, my own deſires, and by the 


makes me hope you will my boldneſs pardon 4 
why ſhould cuſtom do our ſex that wrong to tab 


in pain has a ſufficient warrant to ſeek out for 


her of her grief. Then give me leave, my lord, | 


What were to follow for Parthenia's obſequies, | 
hen his beloved privacy would give them leave. 
He truly grieves, 


— © ng 


—— — —— — 


— — 


1 you refuſe to pay the legacy ſhe has bequeathed 


6 Die Renowned Hliſtory of 
*to you for that great goodneſs my Parthenued 
Found from you in diſtreſs ; in which reſpect Hur 
ever ſhall eſteem you (as to ſpeak more truth, ea: 
am in duty. bound) the flower of noble courteſyied tl 
for which I ever ſhall proclaim your high de. id 
ſervings. Lady as I am a poor unhappy wretch hre 
the very ſcorn of all proſperity, aA, for- Dual 
ru, unwortby of the leaſt favour you can given. 
Iwhilſt | live, will be your flave and beadſman,ſfervi 
but for this weighty matter you propoynd, al. P gi 
though I ſee how much it would contribute toe cc 
my great happineſs ; yet, noble lady, heavenſcr m 
knows I cannot diſpoſe of my own -thoug „fee 
wor have I the leaſt power to 45 what elle By it 
ceded not perſuade me to. For, truſt, me, were L h; 
this heart of mine my own'to part withal, ac. Faut) 
:ording to my pleaſure, none but yourſelf oute my 
challenge it. But, it was long fince given to Par- hi 
thenia, I neither can nor will revoke the grant. not 
To which ſhe thus replied, Moſt noble Sirer fa 
death having made a ſad divorce between you She 
hath now returned to you your heart again, dil-Funter 
linked that ſacred chain, diſſolved thoſe voni: ſh: 
which tied your ſouls; nay more, her dyingſp!? a 
breath has made a debt, that now yourſelf i all I 
bound to pay. Then know, my lord, the longei Moſt 
t you 
ſery 0 
run 
lies h 
s, alas 
une, 


the longer, by your means, ſhe is deprived 0 
her defired reſt, , 2 
To this, after ſome pauſe, diſtreſſed Argalu 
returned this aufwer: : un 
Incomparable lady, when firſt of all, by hea 
ven's divine appointment, we loved, we link 


= — 
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—————— — 
— — 


Wed our dear affections with ſolemn - oaths, 
i preſence of the gods, we both exchanged our 
[ 


earts; which to confirm, | gave, and ſhe receiv- 


. : 


d the ring which now you wear, by which fre 


id retign her heart to me, and in exchange, I 
ſave my own to her: now, Madam, by a mu- 
$a! commerce my exchanged heart, is not my 


en, but hers, which if it had the power to 


| ervive her, the being dead, what heart have T 


J give? or if that heart expired in her death, 
e could bequeath no heart at all to you. In 
er my dear affection firſt began, in her it had 


te; and as in hers began, in her it ended. 
of | had loved, if I had only loved Parthenia's 
. Fauty, I might have been perſnaded to moder- 
e my forrow, and have given that love to you, 
r- o have Partheria's ſelf I loved and love; which 
not time nor change can ever diſſolve, ſo nei- 
rer fate nor death can ever deftroy. | 
u She half-enraged, made him this return, het 
{.Funtenance being covered with frowns and ſmi- 
: ſhall I be thus difgraced, and fuffer this de- 
oF? are theſe the fignal favours I expected 2, 
all I have nothing but æ repulſe at parting. 
Moſt noble lady, faid, he, if my words don't 
t your expectation, impute them only to the 


run my underſtanding, and ſay the things I 
ow not. Miſtake not a raving lover, that only 


., alas | that ever I received at the hands of 
une, are all of them buried, and ſleep in the. 


. gra re 
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fection, in her it joyed, although ſince croffed- 


ſery of my condition, which makes my tongue 


lies how to oblige and honour you. a the- 


- DEE ̃ Ä˙˙¹wẘ — 


n . Aer of 
ve of dear Parthenia, with whom alone I 
We to meet, and never do part more. 
This ſrid, ſhe flew with winged haſte into h 
boſsni, and claſped him within the folds of 
arms weeping for joy, till tears had ſtopt her ſp 


ech ? and when ſhe had recovered breath, woulf 


wWeep again. Juſt as oft 1 have ſcen an april ſhqf 


weer ſend down its haſty bubles, and then toy 


then ftorm afreſh, thro' whoſe tranſparent.dro; 


the unobſcured lamp of heaven conveys the brat! 


ghter beams of his refulgent glory, So the 
reſided in her bluſhing cheeks —7 aſpect, ty 


{miles and tears divided ſo evenly, and with 
poiſe ſo equal, that it was hard for a man to ſ 
whether ſhe wept and ſmiled, or. ſmiled and wer 
holding him faſt, and like a fainting Jovert 


had a licence to reveal her paſſion ; ſince th 
ſaid ſhe, thy heart is not for me, give it to | 
for whom thou haſt kept it. Come, dea 

Argalus. and takeiu me Wine own Tauben, 

J am thine. n | 


Believe in love, the are 10 falſe alarms 3 
| Thou haſt thing own-Pa rtbenia in thy arm 


Like ſome poor beggat-man, whoſe pinch 
wantsimplore relief each day from door to do 
yet from uncharitable people hears no tidin; 
but of beadles and their whips, but finds by eh 
nee ſome unexpected treaſure which he takes 1 
aud is ſo overjoyful, and fo tranſported, that | 
ſcarce believes ſo great atruth anddares not tn 
wot but fears i ia emo illuſion or — 

4 
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ream. 80 Argalus amazed at the news, fain 
ould-believe, but dares not truſt his eaſy faith 
Woo ſoon, for fear a diſappointment ſhould inereaſe 
is grief, and therefore to his heart, he by de» 


y his paſſion, falling on his knees he thus bee 


han. 


ON 

oWu& of our ſouls, who can do that by your prero- 
ative, which tis a fin for man to dive into, whoſe 
ndiſcaver'd actians arc too deep for mortal 


ioughts, either to enquire, or aſk a reaſon of 
km, delude not my poor eyes with the falſe ſhew | 


f ſych a bleſſing I muſt never enſoy, but in a 
ream: yet, if it he a dream, O let me never wake 


doubled. / 
leſt himſelf, and with a ſigh unbended his ak - 
g knees, and rifing from the ground he caſt his 
Jes about, and ſaw the room quite empty, and 
imfelf alone; the door half cloſed, and his Pare 
enia vaniſhed, This made his paſſions grow 
to extremes: I knew, ſaid he, 'twas but a flat · 
ring viſion, a minute's jay, a flaſh blown by the 
nf ecy, full of pleaſing trouble; which waging 
Freaks full of deſpair Ro my ſoul. I knew/'twas 
gothing but a golden dream, which waking ma- 
nee my miſery much more great; becauſe when 
aking I ſhall never enjoy. O where! O where! 
dear Parthenia, tell me, art thou that fo de- 
eſt mine eyes and ears? O that my wakened 


233 


Nrees imparts the happy truth; until at laſt, flopy | 


O ye eternal powers chat have the happy con» | 


gain to ſee myſelf deceived and have my grief 
Much more he attered to the ſame effect; then 


icy cauld indeed hut repreſent unto my real 


— 
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£ fight what my deceived eyes beheld, that fol 
wit exceſs of joy might end my life. With that 


the fair Parthenia, whoſe defire was all this tim 
to try his conſtancy, ſtept in, and ſaid then Ar 


| mum here, take thy true Parthenia 5 now tholf 


t not dream. Behold this ring, whoſe motti 
does unfold the conſtancy of our divided hearts 
behold theſe eyes that for thy ſake have wept 
world of tears, unpitied, unlamented: behold thi 
face that had of late the power to curſe all beau 


ty, yet itſelf ſecure. Witnels the taper whol@ 
prophetic ſnuff was with one puff extinguiſneſ 
and revived. And that my words thy dull belief 


may whet, *twas I that roared beneath the ſcc 
urge of grief when thou didſt curſe the darkneſ 


far concealing my face, and then the taper fc 
«liſcovering of it; ſo foul my face was grow: 
Twas I that overcamewith violent deſpair, conf 
tinued deaf to all thy perfuafions. "Twas It 


in thy abſence dld reſolve to die a wandering pil 
rim, truſting to be led by fortune to my death 
but ſee the powers above can work their ends 1 
ſpite of mortals. Whatever man deſigns, tl 
heavens diſpoſe as they fee fit, and order all 
vents: for when my thoughts were deſperatc| 
fixed to mine own ruin, | was led by fate throuę 
dangers now too tediou3 to deſcribe to the fa 
Queen Helen's court, not knowing to what plac 
my unexpected ſteps were guided. Thither m 


genius brought me; where unknown to all, F 

mourned in ſilence; though obſerved by man 

| relieved: by none; until at length they told ii 

fairQueen Helen of my ſtrange complaint, wh C 
| | ob 


— 
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oble heart did truly ſympatbize- with mine in 
Wy afflictions; and filled with piety» ſtrongly 
d importune to tell the-canſe, of my diſaſtrous 
te; and never reſted till ſhe did enforce theſe 
ps of mine to acquaint her with the whole. 
Which done, her gracious pleaſure did commit 
e to her chirurgeon's care, unto whoſe: ſkilful 
Jad fh left my Gul diſeaſe, whoſe ſovereign ſkill 
twenty days reſtpred me this face. The cure 
nee perfected, ſhe ſent about, though without 
Sy knowledge, to find the party out, for whoſe 
ar ſake I was contented to endure ſuch grief 
ith unrepented patience: hoping, ſince, by her 
raus, and help of art my face was cured, even 
to cure my mind, and take away the cauſe of 
| my ſorrow. . But when the welcome meſſen- 
r returned, and found the happy place of a- 
de, O how my heart burned to kiſs her hand, 
d ſo to leave the court! but ſhe, whoſe royal 
ours did exceed what I can ſay, (as much as 
cy tranſcend my deſerts) detained me for a 
ile, as loth to part with her poor hand maid : 
1 at laft, pretending a lover's haſte, which ſhe 
underſtood, preſently complied with my deſires 
ſent me thus attended : where under a falfe 
fal K I laid this plot, to ſee whether my Arga- 
zd 91d yet remember his ſuppoſed dead Parthe- 
; but happy I, to hear what I have heard, 
| Nhat none elſe muſt hope to hear beſide me. 
w, farewel ſorrows, and let black deſpair go 
K new. gueſts. No Miſchief ſhall hereafter dore 
invade our hearts, for Argalus ſhall now enjoy 
true Parthenia, whilſt ſhe revives him ; and 


af ſo 
. « o 
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Jurpriſed with too much joy, began to vent wh 


left for a poor broken heart, a heart deprived 


| 2 the embraces of che neighbouring ſt 
cret work ing, ſtrive each to be attracted to 
bother, until they join and touch; juſt ſo 
Pair of greedy lovers meet, both ſtrongly ch 


numerous ardemt- kiſſes, the new confirmed 


ports being paſt, another marriage · day was 


appointed) I will once more invite my Tearde! 


— — 
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we will both bleſs heaven for this our happy 
expected meeting. 

With this the well nigh broken · hearted io 


his long filent tongue could hardlyſpeak : andd 
thoſe eyes behold once more what deep deſpa 
denied them, ever to hope for! to ſee this fai 
this lovely face to ſee the fair Parthenia's fa 
once more! and is there fo much happineſs j 


power to enjoy what heaven had power to gi 
and does Parthenia live and breathe again ! 
- ' Whoſoever ſaw the pole · affecting magnet ij 


y the unknown and mutual law of nature's ( 


med in each other's arms; ſealing afreſh 


tent of their approaching happineſs. 
Io tell you all the tender things that paſ 


between the happy pair at this bleſt meetit 
| wou'd take more room than I have here to ſpafa/u; 


Let it ſuſſice only in brief to ſay, that there ce o/ 


all the endeafments paſſed between 'em, te 1:4 


love and honour would admit. Nor will 1 415 
dertake to tell the joy the brave Kalander tof 

to find his niece under the cbvert of a Gilg HE? 
ſtranger : It is enough to ſay that the firſt ini how 


Was 


ed upon: to which (becauſe he before was Mlus i; 
h 
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Whilſt be in bappy comfort aint uuth ne-, 
Ta pray it may ſar wore propitiqus be. 


The END of the SECOND BOOK, 
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Al 3 of CHAP. 1 


til 
paſſtalus it married to Parthenia. The magnifice 


ice of the ſolemnity at large . deſcribed ; with 
je maſks, ſpeeches, and other extraordinary en- 
rtainments, uſed upon that happy occaſion, 


MH EN once 'twas known in brave Kalander's 
houſe, that the fair ſtranger, late arrived 
„was his loſt niece, the fair Parthenia, and 
alus in her had found a remedy for all thoſe 
der f 3 griefs 
Ii 


A8 


—— EY 


— 
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griefs that had ſo long oppreſſed him; it eauſaſſ, 
2 jay ſo great and univerſal, that may far better t 
be perceived than expreſſed. It put new life i Me 
all the noble family, and every thing looked withr « 
another air. All wits were ſet on work for q 
aint devices to grace the happy nuptials of th 
happier couple, the conſtant Argalus and fi 
Parthenia. For they once more had fixed a tin 
for the compleating of their happineſs ; a 
feared no fatal interuption now from hell's chit 
emiſlary, the accurſed Demagoras; who no 
was ready to burſt, with envy at. the diſappoin 
ment of all his villainous-& treacherous artitice 
And now at laſt the happy day is come, ae, an 
tis high time to bid the bridegroom joy. Hen 
noble Argalus, the cock boat now ſtands rea es a] 
for thy landing; thou mayſt ſecurely now Ratring 
forth, and take thy faireſt bride into thy ems is 
ces, and ſtrike up Cnpid's freſh alarms upon Man be 
melting lips. Take toll at leaſt before thou ſ 
teſt her dainty foot upon the happy ſhore, Me. 
carry her to the bed of love and honour.Go har 
pair, and let the morning ſun gild your deligh 
and ſpend earlieſt beams upon your marri 
triumphs. Let his flaming chariot move to 
welt apace, and make it nigh ſome hours be 
the uſual time be come.” And let a conffuee day, 
of joy attend the faithful brideg room and ke th 
faireſt bride, Let your own virtues light ? O 
your reſt, while we wait at your celebrated ithmet 
tials.  And- may each moment of your ha" and 
lives be all as calm as was thepeaceful night, d fare 
uſher d in your long expected welcome wed tar it 
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Wy, in which no breath of wind had power to |. 
ir the aſpin leaf, nor urge the aſpiring ſmoke. 

ect was the air and clear; no ftar was hid, 

ir envious cloud was ftirringz whilſt round in. 
xch reſounding grove, (as if the winged chori - 

ers of heaven Pad ſtrove to excel) the warbling 
hilomela vies and compares by turns her Poly- 
onian notes with all the reſt. | 

© But now the pale faced empreſs of the night 

g ſurrendered upher borrowed luſtre, and to the 

ver world had now withdrawn, attended with 

r leſſer train of fires and early Heſper ſhot his 

eden head to uſher Titan from his bed of pur- 

., aod the grey eyed Janitor does now begin to 
den his eaſtern portals, dewy cheek'd Aurora, 
es already unfold her purple curtains, richly _ 
fringed with gold; whillt the illuſtrious Phae. 

Js is now riſen from the ſoft pillow of his cro- 

an bed, and with all his diſcerning eye ſurveys 

Je gladſome earth, and with his chearful rays 
w gilds the mountains. Now, now it is that 
e lang waking Argalus, who only blamed the 

ght for having made her ſhades'too long, ſa- 

ies the morning light, whoſe happy day ſhall 
own his joys and give him all his wiſhes. 

And thou, fair bride, more beauteous than 

Je day, the day is come; hark how hymen calls! 
ake then and reuſe thee from thy downy ſlum- 

F::? O may thy joys out- vie the numbers of 
ithmetic, and far exceed the minutes that are 

$4 and to enſue. Ariſe, and bid thy maiden- 

Wc farewel. Put on thy nuptial robes, and now 


pear in all thy virgin gaity to-day. And may 
K. a from 


— Fg 


alter the Doric ſtrains, to ſweet mellifluous air 


miration, at the wondrous noiſe; ſome thinkir 


of the ſpheres; all wondered, all men gaz'd, at 


robe of a ſcarlet dye, ſo deep, that a weak e 
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from hence the happinefs take date, and eve hre 
day ſhall , ſucceed to increaſe it. pre 
By this time Pheehus with redoubled ſplendoſere 
had half-way mounted to the highelt ſtory Me P! 
the Olympic palace, thence to behold this long 
expected day's ſolemnity: when on a ſuddefſÞo" 
there was heard from every quarter a majeſt Th 
found of many trumpets, all in a conceſſme, 
funding one point of war, tranſeending far t * 

a 


fill, of mortal blafts; and, what did ſeem mor 
ſtrange the ſhrill-mouthed mulic did as ſudden] 


and then to lyric ſongs and voices like to tho 
that charmed Ulyſſes ; and whilſt the amaz 
ear ſtood raviſh'd at theſe changes, it might bea"'y 
thoſe voices transform d ro lutes, ſackbuts, ſh reek 
ums, flutes, and corncts, each one ſurpaſſin its 
the ſkill of man; and all this harmony laſted 1 

til the bridegroom came: but all fill'd with ad le, d 


it was one thing, ſome another; ſome fancie 
that the thunder was ſet to a new. tune: whil 
others that were wiſer, concerv d it was mu 


all could hear it but none could tell from whenc 
the mufic came. Forth with, as if a ſeeond ſoff'<4 | 
had roſe, and ſtrove with greater brightneſs i 
eclipſe the glory of the firſt the bridegrou 
came, fame uſhering him along with eagle's wing 
whole twice five hundred mouths, did at 08 
blaſt inſpire a thouſand trumpets. | His nuptif 


could hardly view it. which art had alſo. muc 
| impron 
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proved by the ingenious labours of the needle; 
preſſ'd in great variety of curious fancies ; for 
Were you might ſee a rifing ſun emboſs'd with 
e pureſt gold ; from whenee ten thouſand trials 

old came down in waving points, like rays 
om Phczbus in his brighteſt luſtre. 
Thus from his chamber did the bridegroom 
me, and paſſed through the amaz d multit ade 
til he was by the heralds brought into a ſtate- 
hall where the Arcadian nobles waited for 
m, to welcome his approach, and to diſcharge 
e louder vollies of their heart joys. The hall 
zs ſpacious, lightſome, and ſtrewed with all the 
e variegated tapeſtry of Flora; the walls were 
hly clad with arras hangings ſuch as proud 
rcek had never ſeen before. In which (which 
its excellency) was wroughr to the life the 
ry of theſe lovers; which, hke a filent chro- 
le, diſplayed the ſeveral paſſages that had be- 
'em, with their firſt mectingto their nuptial+ 
; devis'd, wrought by virgins born in Greece 
ſented by them to adorn this triumph, devot - 
to the memory and fame of Argalus aud his 
rthenia. | 
No ſooner were the ceremonies ended, which 
ſel between the bridegroom and the Arca- 
ns, but on a ſudden there was heard a ſnout 
rudely mingled voices throughont the ſpacious 
le, of which nought was diſtinctly heard but 
, joy to Parthenia, to the faireſt bride. And 
n as if heaven's high Olymfc hall had been 
open, and goddeſſes had meant to intermarry 
h the ſons cf men, or elſe came down to grace 

| F theſe 


1 
2 


than princely ſtate, all hand in hand, each one 
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theſe nuptials, a glorious ſhow of ladies, all; 
rayed in rich and coſtly robes adorned with gr 
of an unvalued price, entered the hall in d b 
| 
looking back wards, asifthe greater ſight was! i [ 
behind. Next aſter them, came a virgin crffeat} 
in milk white robes; virgins that had no kuoſÞuds 
ledge of the facred myſteries of the marriage Mes 
nor were their maidenheaJsany burthen to er ſp 
ſo far from that, that they had never lent ns o 
ſingle thought to nuptial joystill now. Thus pf For 
the buds of nature on by pairs, whilſt, wild bo 
careleſs art, their long dithevelPd treſſes dangſſſerin, 
down,. while on each head a crown of laurel ftoYne, e 
Their beauteous faces covered with a veil, ſeqÞpoity 
ed like clouded ſtars. brid 
Have you beheld the cold winter's nigt th 
when all the leſfer twinkling lamps of heaven But 
Fully kindled, how the ruddy face of rifing @ laſt 
nthia looks? With what a majeſty ſhe views & pai: 
throne of darkneſs Fand aſcends the Olynnds ; 
brow : fo after all theſe ſparks of beauty, cars d 
the fair Parthenia ; thus the lovely bride ent with 
ed the hall, hiding her bluſhing face under Ire th 
covert of a milk white veil ; which nevertheMids tc 
could not forbear diſelofing ſome glimpſe of At I: 
like lawn o'erſpreading roſes. The garmqy be 
that ſhe wore, were made of a purple ſilk, t: 
o'er beſpangled with ſtars of the pureſt ge 
and round about each ſtar was mterwove a flo gree 
of orienta) pearl, ſo rarely wrought that as Ws kin 
arments moved you would have thought etend 


F an 


ſtars themſelves had twinkled ; her diſhe ht or 
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ir hung down behind, a8 if their only buſineſs ,' 
d been to reconcile neglect and art; for as 
y looſely hung, that ſeemed to veil the hind- 

l part of her illuſtrious robe; but yet each 
rMcath would move it to and fro, like flying 
uds, through which you might diſcover ſome- 
es the glimmering ſtars. Thus on they went, 
Jr ſplendid train ſupported by thrice three vit- 
s of one ſort of ſize, "Phage 
Forthwith the bridegroom riſes from his chair, 
ii bowing facrifice, to his bride the peaceful 
ering of a morning kiſs on her fair lips; which 
Wc, each noble brave Arcadian came, and with 
&Kolture full of princely grace, ſalutes the love - 
bride, with words exprefling the ſatisfaction 
oat they all received to ſee that happy day. 
But hark! the Hymenean trumpet now ſent+ 
laſt ſummons forth. Hymen attends the no- 
pair, and is prepared to yoke their promiſed 
ads; with myrrh and faankincenſe the ſacred 
ars doalready ſmoke and all the way is ſtrew- 
with Flora's pride, whilſt the expected croud 
re throng'd ſtreets, and every greedy eye at- 
ds to ſee this triumph paſs along. | 
At length the gates flew open, and the ſolem- 
Sy began firſt wizh a prelamation to this ef- 


* | 
| , | 


F any perſon either lord, knight or other de- 
gree whatſoever. profeſſing arms of honour in 
kingdom, that at this time can challenge or 
tend a title to Parthenia's heart, or claim 4 
ht or intereſt to her love or name, let him 


Ine forth in perſon or appear by noble es. + 
a H 


1 _ — + £&. 
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© armour of ſteel well filleted with gold; ca er 
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if he be not preſent, and by the honour of an 
ble knight he ſhall receive that right and fati 


faction which a juſt ſword can give. But A 
him now come forth aud ſpeak, or elſe for no 
hotd his 3 | n ent] 
This proclamation was read three times in a) 
ſolemn manner, and no one appearing, the trueed 
pet of honour's eagle winged herald, fame, » gur 
alſo three time's ſounded, with ſo ſtrong a bla ling 
as almoſt ſhook the very earth's foundation ho 
Then followed next the noble bridegrooſ out 
Argalus; and on his right hand waited the gt trig 
of war in martial robes of green, all ſtained wiſſaid 
bleeding hearts, as tho' they had juſt been wough, ... 
ded, the blood ſtill ſeeming to trickle on ape 
ground; and as his garments moved each dyi, + 
heart would ſeem to pant a while. Upon ent 
bridegroom's left hand attended Mercury, he zh 
ven's purſuivant ; whoſe brawny ſtretched Hun z 
arms diſcovered a winged caduce ; he had ſc agt 
ce the ſtrength to curb his feet, they were wiſh,” 
ged for flight. Above his head their hands di... 
jointly hold a crimſon canopy richly emboli ill 
with gold. Next them there followed forh., 1 
famous nobles, brave men at arms, whoſe naa , 
the trump of fame had ſounded thro' the worfh,.c. 
for rare exploits, and twice as many wortlff, A 
knights, whoſe blood had ranſumed and redeeſſbe 
ed the rights of wronged ladies. Theſe were nan 


array 'd in robes of needle work fo rarely Id! 


ught, that he who ſees them fancies he beholf 


ka 
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night before him as he marched along, having 


is quire, bearing his ſhield and Jance,. 
Atter all theſe, the princely virgin bride, on 


entle paces, being led betweeu two goddeſſes, 
rrayed in verdant robes, on which the curious 
Needle uudertook to repreſent all ſorts of various 
gures to the eye ; here is a foreſt, there a bub» 
ling brook divides two thickets, through which 
chos fly like the ſingle deer before the deep 
jouth'd hounds that cloſely follow: there the 
S trighted herd (tands. trembling at the muſicanda- 
raid ofevery ſhadow, gazesto and fro, not knowin 
"FF hcre to go, nor how to ſtay, And in a land- 
rape you may ſee the fawns follow their flying 
Mothers. The other robes were ſuch as repre- 
eat the mid day ſky full of black clouds, thro- 
: zh which the glorious beams of the victorious 
un appear and ſeem as twere to ſcatter, and at 
agth to ſhed his brighter glory on a fruitful 
ot of noiſom weeds, from whence you might 
derceive a thouſand painful bees with chymie 
Kill, extract their ſweet proviſions, and with la- 
"Wen thighs bear thence their waxen burthens. 
a this wiſe the princely bride was led between 
heſe two ; the firſt was the fair Diana, ſhe that 
u Actæon's brows revenged her naked chaſtity: 
Ihe other was Minerva, ſhe to whom Juno's pre- 
nant brain was mother, through Vulcan's help, 
nd theſe did jointly hold upon her head a gol- 
len coronet, whoſe train Diana's virgin crew, 
WF"! crowned with golden wreaths, did from the 
round ſupports bs DAE. ant 
F 3 Next 


hom all eye: were faſtened, meaſured out her 
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Next after her upon the triumph waited icll-t 
order by. Diana newly made and filed, The or m 
der of the maiden-head, in white, with ſpots oft tt 
ted wrought here and there: And every ſpo , 
appeared as a ftain of lovers blood, lain by their 
unkind hearts, ranked three and three; aud o I 
each hand a crown of unblown primroſes, andFhe b. 
blooming roſes. | 1 
Next, the chief beauties of the Arcadian court} 
| marched two and two; whoſe luſtre was ſet forthſay t. 
by all the unlimited and ſtudied ſkill which thoſe 
that vie for glory could impart to ſuch ſolemni 
ties, where every one ſtrove to excel each other Whate 
Thus came they to the temple, where there 
waited the ſacred prieſts, whoſe voices recom 
mended the day's ſucceſs to heaven, and-divided from e 
a bleſſing twixt the bridegroom and the bride Y Fr 
Which being done, the low obeiſance made, the] A 
firſt (whilſt all the reſt kept ſilence) thus pro -· no p 
nounced their doom: 1 
Welcome to Fund's ſacred courts, draw neat A 
inſpired lovers, neither be afraid to touch the hulyhus te 
ground ; paſs on ſecure ; our gates ſtand open 11} W 
fuch gueſts as you our gracious goddeſs grants TI 
your deſires, and theſe holy fires propitiouſly accepl, e wou 
ewhat we have offered in your name; and take a 
pleaſure to ſmell the ſaueet perfumes of your aſcen A 
ding incenſe. So having ſaid, they howed low No f 
to the ground, and having bleſt themſelves, they wing 
{traightway fingled from the company the nobleſjs pri. 
bridegroom and his princely bride, ſaying, Be fich th 
he our guide, O gracious goddeſs, as we are th pra 
thircc, And as thole words were ended, — woul 
: Wh well - 
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ell tuned voices ſweetly bore a part with mufic 
om the altar; and as they paſt they warbled 
it this ſong : „ NN 
HUS in pomp aud prieſtly pride 
| - To Juno'saltar do we go; 
To Juno's altar thus we ſhow | 
he bridegroom and his lovely bride. 4 
Let Juno her belt bleflings ſend ye, 
And with bleſs and joy attend ye; 
Way this happy pair ne'er want 
True joys, nor ever beg in vain ; 
But what they pray for {till obtain, 
ate' er they wiſh, may Juno grant. 
Let Juno her beſt bleſſings ſend ye, 
And with bliſs and joy attend ye. 
rom cold indifference and from ſtrife, 
From fatal jealouſies and fears, 
And all that may occaſion tears, 
$20 protect your marriage life. 
Let Juno her beſt bleſſings ſend ye, 
And with bliſs and joy attend ye, 
dus to Hymen's happy bands 
| We commend this lovely pair, 
| 
| 


That as their hearts faſt linked are, 
ewould pleaſe to join their hands. 

Let em both choice bleſſings fend ye, 

And with bliſs and joy attend ye. 
No ſooner was the nuptial carol done, but 
ring to the ground, they ſtraight preſented 
© princely pair before the ſacred altar, unto 
ich they brought two milk-white turtles, and 
h prayers addreſſed themſelves to Juno, that 
would vouchfafe to make their pleaſures end · 
; leſs 


P—_ 


deer ſupriaed each trembling heart; the rafters 
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| Jeſs. With that a borrid crack of dreadful thu 


the holy temple ſhook, as if the diſmal book & 
archimago (that curſed legion) had been neui 
read. The ground a horrid trembling did po 


ſeſs, and deep univerſal fileace filled all the ſp ] 
cious temple ; all was huſh and ſtill; when fro: 
the clouded altar brake the ſound of the heave E 
ly mufic, ſuch as was enough to overcome wit g 
death or raviſhment the ſtrongeſt earth · bred e: 
had not the goddeſs ſupported it to bear ſo ſtro n 
a rapture. And the mufic being ended, the mi 1 
and darkneſs did aſcend from whence it ca 
'The altar did appear, and where the turtles wer A 
the aſhes lay, near which great Hymen ftoc L 
not ſeen before. His purple mantle was er 4 
broider'd over with crewns of thorns, among 
which you might ſee ſome here and there, b By 
very few of gold. Upon each little ſpace t Nt 
did divide the ſeveral crowus, was tied a Gord: T 
knot. And turning to the prieſt, he thus | . 
un: | 
« What mean theſe fumes? ſay, prieſt, w yh 
great requeſt hath any mortal man to make ” fa 
us? What ſuit does now attend us, that th iu 
thus ſalute our noſtrils with ſuch accepted 1 u whi 
cenſe ? Tell us wherein they implore the favo cenſe 
of the pleaſed gods? For by the eternal throfſ5P rol 
and majeſty of heaven, it ſhall be granted.” 2 
W hereto, with bended knees, they thus Try 
plied, **Great Hymen know this noble brid | Ma 


groom, and this princely, bride, whom we mf Foe 
humbly here prefent before great Juno's ail , 


e holy ſtairs, and with his widened arms he 
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 entreat our favour, that with your nuptial 
nds their promiſed hands and hearts might 
w be tied.” With that he ſtraight deſcends 


jus divides an equal bleſſing betwixt both: 
AVING call'd us to your aid, 
Noble youth and lovely _ 
Heaven hath granted your deſires, , 
And accepts your pleaſing fires, 
Conſecrating this bleſt hour, 
By our ſacred myſtic power, 
Unto Juno's name that ſhe 
Wou'd to you both propitious be 
And with this holy oil you ſee, 
Your temples ſhall anointed be, 
And with ſacred nuptial bands ; 
Thus we join your hearts and hands; 
Be join'd forever firm and true, 
Nor none preſume this knot t' undo, 
Till death's cold hand your hearts ſhall ſever, 
Let your hearts be join'd for ever: 
Let direful curſes multiply, b 
On him that ſhall this knot untie. 
$ ſaid, he bleſt them both in Juno's name, 
id in a flame ſtraight vaniſhed from their fight. 
n which they roſe and once more with their 
cenſe they made the altar ſmoke. And hav- 
g proftrated thrice their bending bodies on the 
4 they kiſſed the ſacred altar, and departed 
| the | order, that they firft came thither; f 
dilſt now the louder trumpet of fame, with 2 
i blaſt ſends forth a ſhrill retreat, and recon- 


Rs them to the noble hall, whoſe richly fur- 
9 
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niſhed table wonldalmoſt invite a bedrid ſtomac 
and make the waſteful glutton, that devours hi 

rinearn'd diet with his daily ſweat, behold h 
Heaven in a more ample meaſure, than he h 
hopes to purchaſe. Such were the ſtately viand 
of this feaſt; twould be no hyperbole to term Rog 
paradiſe ; where all varieties did freely offer ſor 
themſelves, and nothing was forbid. res. 
And now, as ſoon as he that was the orderer c 
the feaſt had placed each pueft according 
His rank, and given unto all their proper ſeat 
a ſoft and harmonious rapture on a ſuddeſ 
filled all ears with wonder and delight. Fortt 
with with joined hands, and faces ſmiling, an 
habits more unequal than their faces, a joll 
pair drew very near the table, the one in gree 
whoſe pampered body had out-grown his ſeat 
-ripped garments, all embroider'd over wit 
ſpreading vines, whoſe fruitfal leaves covere(: 
their ſpreading cluſters, his out · ſtruttin g eye 


ſtared in his head ; bis dropſy - ſwelled thigl ; 
quagged as he weat ; his pimpled ſwelled no 

was richly furniſhed with choice carbunclesÞach. ' 
and round his brows were curioufly eatwinej 
full laden branches raviſhed from thevine, T I 


other was a lady, whom the ſun had gazed up: 
too much with his bright rays : the colour Mar. ( 
her ſilken mantle was 'twixt green and yello 
like graſs that fades; on which were wrovug! | 
encloſed fields of corn, all reaped, ſome in ſhei The 
and ſome unbound ; her countenante well ith bc 
voured, fat and plump, with her golden treſFhither 
dangling to the ground; her tempies bout 
; WI 


— — 
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ith full ripe ears of wheat, breathed like a gar- 


all, and in her ſun-burnt hand ſhe bare a fickle, 
bus vſhered with a bag pipe to the table, the 
och ſtood mute at firſt ; for jolly Bacchus w 


er ſong : 
re. W ELCOME faireſt virgin bride, 
| You're thrice welcome to our feaſl 
"Tis what Ceres did provide 
For ſo fweet ſo fair a gueſt, 
ach. Tis what Bacchus did providg 
For fo ſweet fo fair a gueſt: 
Welcome faireſt virgin - bride, 
Flower thrice welcome to our feaſt, 
bor, Our united bounties do | 
Make Mars forſake his rugged hue 
Aud Venus ſmile upon us too. 
res. Noble bridegroom welcome hither, 
May unthought of bliſs attend ye ; 
Welcome freely both together, 
To what Ceres bounty ſends ye; 
ach, Welcome freely both together, 

To what Bacchns bounty ſends y ez 
Noble bridegroom welcome hither, x 
May unthought of bliſs attend ye; 

lar. Our united bounties do 
Make Mars fofſake his rugged hue, 


And Venus ſmile upon us too. 


The ſong thus ended, joining hand in hand, | 


th bowed and vanifhed, none knew how or 


hither, To make a full relation of each quaint 
Mee}; Ping device 


nd, down from her ſwarthy brows ſweat did 


nable yet to challeuge from his breatbleſs 
vogue à word, till ſmiling Ceres thus began 
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till night. Let it ſuffice, that what delight ar 


' appetite, the eye, the ear, the fancy; in a wo 


* 


morphoſed to a ſhady grove, wherein by tu 


device that were to their unwearied eyes preſe 
ed, the nature of their mirth, what their d 

courſe was, the dainties of the firſt and ſecoll 
courſe, the ſecret glances of the bridegroo 
eyes on his fair bride, why and how oft 
bluſh'd, wou'd be to do the e a dif, 


kindneſs, who counts each hour a ſummer's d 


glory, what ſtate, or whatſoever cqu'd pleaſe t 


what joy ſo ſhort a ſeaſon cou'd allow to w. 
repared hearts, was here expreſſed at this 
fuſtrious and princely nuptial. | 
The board at length being void, the ſtewa INE 
having reſigned his office, the linen gone, at x54 
all the rites performed, that belong to feſtiyf, ;, 
delights,the light footed Hermes enters unto t ©. 
hall, and, holding forth his caduce, does adj 
them to ſtrict ſilence; tells them 'tis his bu 
neſs to let them know the gods deſign a maſk 
— theſe nuptials: and with that he ſprea 


is air dividing pinions, and mounted to heaver 
Olympic hall. | | 
De Maſk of the Gedi. 

When filence thus had charmed each ear wi 
wonder and attention, a fweetly warbling no 
of winged choriſters was heard in every corn 
chanting forth the Philomelian airs which nat 
taught them. So that the hall ſremed me 


Tere! 

Wit 

e lig 
arly © 
ct in, 

embl: 
curt: 
ened e 
at w 
d wit] 
ght, h 


the ambitious choir ſtrove to excel each oth 
And whilſt their ears delightfully. were feedi 
upon theſe ſtrains, the goddeſs of the night e 
CY ns od 


I 
If ght 
home 


| 


: the ſcene, dreſſed in a -coal-black mantle, 
Sd quite through with ſable furs. Her treſſes 
re like ebony on which a paarly dew hung 


Ned Cyprus, wearing on her head a crown of 


Pat ſhe had to ſay : 
pleted whip, and flip thy looſer reins ; th. 


it. Darkneſs befits us beſt, for theſe delig 


rereign queen that calls you.” 

With that a ſudden darkneſs filled the ball; 
e light was baniſhed, and all the windows ſo 
arly cloſed their eye lids that * could not 
t in, nor darkneſs out. 'Thys while the death 
ſembling ſhades of night had drawn their mi- 


——— 


ned eye, which could fee nothing now but 


ſit which darkneſs could not hide, the hall, \ 
d with his club foot groping in the ſhades of 


bt, he muttered forth theſe words: 
/ Pulcan's Speech, 


„Where has this wanton harlat hid herſelf? ; 
light ſo odious to her? or, is home become 
homely in her wandering eyes, that ſhe muſt 


Rill 
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e a ſpider's web. Her face was of complexi- 
$ ſwarthy, having underneath a cloud of black 


Y:viſhed gold; beſhaded o'er with fogs and drea- | 
Y miſts ; her hand bearing a ſceptre and a ſa» 
hemiſphere. She fteroly ſhook her dewy *' 
ks, and with a melancholy ſmile, thus uttered , 


« Drive on, drive on dull waggoner, uſe thy 


mpered ſteeds are purſued, drive away, and 
the day into the lower world, who long 4* . 
ts 


1] reliſh far more ſweetly in the night: ap- 
bach, make no delay: it is your queen, your _ 


curtains betwixt the light and every dar- 
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ſtill be rambling up and down, unknown to me 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing done, but 
Venus muſt be intermeddling in it? is't not e 
„ that Pha bus does approve her luſt. but 
muſt night's goddeſs be her bawd ? darkneſs be 
gone, thou patroneſs of luſt. If fair means wil 
not rid thee, fouler ſhall. Away my power 
ſhall out-charm thy charms ; within her 3 
arms I'll find her panting. Enter you lamplet 
of terreſtrial fire, and fee how well your golden 
heads can counterf+it a day, and on the night 
reyenge the wrongs of Phœbus. 
This ſaid the darkened hail was compaſs% 
round with lighted tapers, ſhewing every ob 
ject it beheld. - As theſe diverting changes gave 
to all a freſh delight, came Morpheus in, but 
with a pace ſi dreaming that none could ſay hf 
moved too ſlowly ; his folded arms knit croſ; 
his breaſt a lazy fluggard's knot ; his nodding 
chin-hitting againk his boſom as he paſt ; anc 
oftentimes his eyes were cloſed up He wore a 
crown of poppy on his head, and.in his hands 
he bare a leaden mace: he yawned twice © 
thrice ; and aſter he had done homage to night 


black ſovereign, he thus began ; 6 gin 
= The Speech of Mar pheue, 75 " 
1 Great empreſs of the world, to whom I owe, 1 n 
by a perpetual vow myſelf and ſervice, before 0 
the footſtool of whoſe dreadful thron:,, the hangh- 1 
ty princes of this lower world lay down their 
crowns and ſcepires; whoſe victoridus hand ia 
twelve hours does both command and conquer 


this globe of carth ; your {crvant whoſe depen 


CEBCE beus, 
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nee quickens his power to give attendance, 
mes upon the earthly ſhadows, and to ſeize, 
hen you ſhall pleaſe to appoint, upon theſe: 
earied mortals. Till then, your humble fer- 
rant is at hand to put your juſt command in ex- 
cution.” To whom the ſmiling goddeſs thug 
ly'd : 
* The Speech of the Goddeſi of Night. 
J.“ Morpheus, our pleaſure is to ſet apart this 
Tight to mirth and time-beguiling ſports, which. 
F<quire your welcome abſence ; for whilit our 
ars ſhall count the flying hours, thereis noroom 
Wor you, becauſe this night; our mirth admits 
0 ſlumber. 

The words ſcarce ended but the Paphian Queen 
leſcended from an unſeen ſeat above, leadin 
er winged fair in her fair hand, and like a full. 
nouth'd trumpet, thus began; 

The Speech of Venus 4e Morpheus, 
J < Diſloyal Sycophant, and baſe born brother 
the bane of mortalz, the curſed ſpawn of as 
Sccurſed a mother, that with thy baſe impoſtures 
Wileſt may of half his days, oi half the time that 
Saturelent him life, and that does, with thy wiles, 
lug to death, and with thy fmiles betrayeſt him. 
What makes thou here, to uſurp my right, per- 
dious caitiff ? Know that night's my day. Go 
o the frozen north where man's deſie is made 
fice, and yet is never the warmer tho' it melts 
efore the fire. Go viſit fools, or phlegmatic 
d age, whoſe ſpirits cool as quickly as their 
cat. Go, what have we to do, dull Mor- 
Deus, with thy mace, or thee as leaden as thy 
| G 3 mace 
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mace. Thou art made for nought but to ftil 
children, or to flatter poor flumbring ſouls wit 


joy, which when awake find nothing like it. Ge 
ſuccour thoſe who have loſt their wits upon 


their dear bought penny worths of ale; or mar 
ried eunuchs whoſe aduſt deſire to ſlack the fur 
of their vain falſe fires, want means. 
were abafiliſk, that I might dart my venom o 
thee or die in the attempt ! boy fend thy bow 
and with thy forked ſhaft drawn to the head 
diſcharge it at his heart; Jet fly death's arrow 


or if thou haſt none, here in death's name, make 
For in the ſame degree 


thine own dart as fatal, 
we both are wronged ; ſhoot them at once, re 
venge thyſelf and me | 

With that the little angry god ftraight ber 


his ſteeled bow, and in death's name, did ſenc 


Morpheus fell dewn as dead, and 


his features, 


on the ground lay for a while, as ina ſwooning 


fit, gaſping for breath ; and lovers (They ſay 
have evermore been wanton, fince that time. Ne 
nus was pleaſed ; the goddeſs of the night, it 
anger, would reſign her right of government 
and in a ſpleen throw down her hemiſphere, he 
crown and ſceptre ; and with a duſſey fog ih 
did beſmear the face of Venns, foiled her goldet 
hair with her black ſhades; and in foul term 
reviled both her, her cuckoldmate, and baſtard 
boy. Whereat the god of war, being mie! 
diſpleaſed, forſook both ſeat and patience, an 
deſcended ; and to the world he proffercd, wit! 
bis blood, to juſtify fair Venus and her honour 
To whom, Vulcan in a puffing rage (to hear hi 
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JLvell known fortune told fo plainly) ſcraped many 
a thank ; aud bending on his knees, profelt true 
love to ſuch true friends as he. And ever ſince, 
experience does inform us, cuckolds are kind to 
J ſuch as make 'em ſo, | | 
By this good Morpheus from his ſwoon awak- 
ing, began to groan, and from his aking wounds 
drew forth his buried ſhaft; but Mars Gro make 
that good which he had ſaid before) drew his 
furious brand iron, and let it fly at Morpheus's 
Jhead, which had almoſt clove him in twain, had 
not the queen of the night hurled hazy miſts be- 
A fore his eyes, that the ſword, by being falſly guid- 
Jed, truck Vulcan's foot, which ever fince was 
lame. At laſt the gods came down, and thought 
it beſt to nip the quarrel in the bud: who fear- 
Ying uproars, with a friendly cup of Nepenthe 


ended all the feud. And for the offence com- 


F mitted, did this ſentence in the offended Juno's 
name proclaim ? © Morpheus is baniſhed for this 
night from hence, and not to approach before 
i the morning: light. And from all marriage ſeaſts, 
tlas an unſitting gueſt, Mars is exil'd for ever, 
eCupid to rove aud roam is doom'd, and both his 
eyes put out. Venus unte perpetual night is 
- cenſured, and not (unleſs by ftealth) to be the 
light. But pleaſing folly all her joys are judg- 
ag ed, performed with madneſs, clogg'd with me- 
:Y lancholy.” | =: 
i And here the muſic their paces did iuvite to 
tl meaſure time, end by exchange of places to lead 
the curjous eyes of beholders as willing captives 
Yto variety. Thus with the ſweet: viciſſitudes of 
g G 2 mirth, 
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mirth, they ſpent their time, as if all things had 
ſtudied in ſuch manner to pleaſe their fancies, 
Art could do no more. And fo away they vani- 
ſhed. 

Bnt Ceres now comes once more to invite he 
noble gueſts to her repeated bounties: and fro 
like Bacchus alſo to refreſh them with a full hand 
preſents the ſwilling bowls. Wine came unwi 
ſh d like water from a ſpring, and delicacies were 
mingled with diſcourſe. What art could do tc 
expreſs a hearty welcome, was hberally preſentec 
at that feaſt. 

Which was no ſooner ended, but appears ons 
deeply ſtruck in years, an old prey pilgrim ; bi 
garments tattered, in his wrinkled hand he hel 
an hour-glaſs almoſt quite run out: beneath hi 
arm there hung a leathern knapſack ſtuft full of ww 
writings in an unknown tongue, chronologies, angbride 
almanack's out dated, and patents, that had lonꝗſtrove 
ſurvived their wax. Unto his ſhoulders eagle She b 


wings were joined: his head ill thatched beforgjmoon 
but behind bald; and leaning on his crooke Bui 
ſcythe, he made a little — 4 aud after thaſſvhiſp: 
ſpake thus; Nlot o 
way | 
Mortals all, my glaſs is run, lands 
And 'tis time, for day is done; = 
Shadows have chac'd hence the light, y | 
My glais is now turn'd up for night. ongue 
The queen of darkneſs bids me ſay, dokin, 
Mirth is far more fit for day. ce to 
Theſe joys that on the day attend, — = 
an de 


Muſt with the day receive an end. 


BVnger; 
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But think not that the ſable night, 
ill be a bar to love's delight; 
No, darkneſs will to love be kind, 
And lovers new delights will find: 
or when darkneſs moſt benights ye, 
She hath joys that ſhall delight ye. 
Aged time will ſoon make known, 
Night hath dainties of her own; 
Therefore all away, away, 
; Tod long you've lenzthen'd out the day 
or this time adjourn your feaft, 
"Tis time the bridegroum was at reſt : 
And if the joys of night dont pleaſe ye, 
Day will ſoon appear and caſe ye. 


=: 
With that a ſweet vermilion tincter ſtaĩned the 
Abride's fair cheeks ; which ſtill the more Ge 
trove to hide, the more her bluſhes did appear. 
be bluſhed, but knew not why, and like the 
noon upon her going down, appeared moſt red. 
But ſee the Imiling ladies do begin to join their 
hiſpering heads, as though there were a ſecret 
lot of treaſon, till at length they privately ſtole 
way the unwilling, willing bride. Their baſy 
ands unrobed her ſoon, and then the timorous 
irgin to her bed, her nuptial bed convey'd, 

By this the nobles having recommended their 
ongues to filence, ended their diſcourſe ; and 
doking round as thinikng to have done their ſer - 
ice to the bride, the brit was none. Aud now 
ie bridegroom, unto whom delay ſeemed wo 
han death, could be prevailed upon to Ray no 

Hager; therttore 2 his noble gueſts, enters 


— —ͤ—ͤ— 
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the bridal chamber, and foundthe interchangeabl 
indentnres of deareſt love, lay ready ſealed wit 
mutual pleaſures, yet to both unknown, 

His garments grew two tedious, and their wei 
ght (not able te be born) did overlade his ha 
ſhoulders ; Atlas never ſtooped beneath a great 
er burden, No help was wanting that mig! 
give him eaſe ; for he received what ſudden ai 
he could expect from ſpeedy hands, unleſs by te 
much haſte he happened to be hindered. . Me: 
time a dainty curious warbling breath, one ne 
more ſtrong than ſweet, preſents him with ep 
thalamium ſong : 


Brave Argalus march briſkly on 
The field is eaſy to be won; ” iF 
There is no danger in that var, 100 
Where mutual lips the weapons are, ell 
Here's no cold to chill thee, Ex 
A downy bed's thy ſield; Af 
No weapons here to kill thee, Ie 
Unleſs thou pleaſe to yield. | U 
Nothing's here that will eacumber, * 
Here will be no ſtars to number. cli 
Theſe be wars of Cupid's making, the 
Giving joys, and joys ill taking, - * 
Till the early breaking day, e 
Bids your forces call away, a 
Theſe be wars that make no ſpoil; _ wh 
Here of wound's there's none complain, I his 
Tho? the ſoldier gets a foil, E 
Vet he'll rouſe and fight again. 2 for 


Theſe be wars that never ceaſe, 
1 6 — | ” of B 
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| Ter ſtill;end in mutual peace. 1 
Loet happy and propitious ſtars, | | 
Still ſucceed . IIe N 
And when three times three months are run. 
Be father of a hopeful ſon, | 
That may from thee all good derive, 1 
And unto ages hence ſurvive : 
Making the ſplendor of his fame, 
Perpetuate Argalus's name, 
Raiſing to thee a pyramid of glory, | 
When fame ſhall want a trump to found the 
ſtory. | 


Have you not beheld in a fair ſummer's even- 
ing, hcaven's golden-headed charioteer, with 
what a ſpeed his prouder reins puſh on his pant- 
ing horſes to their journey's end? how red he 
looks; with what a ſwift career he to the low- 
eft hemiſphere does hurry them, and ina mo- 
ment ſhuts his golden-head upon the ſea green 
bed of bluſhing Thetis ? even ſo the bridegroom 
( whoſe defire had wings more ſwift than time) 

witched on with pleaſure, ſprung into his nuptial 
bed. And look how faſt the ſtooping faulcon 
clips, and with what ſpeed her talons feize upon 
the timerous prey. Even ſo (impatient of delay) 
his arms embraced his bluſting bride ; while by 
his fide (poar foul) ſhe trembling lay. 

The bridegroom now grows weary of his gueſts; 
what mirth of Jate was pleaſing, troubles now 
his tired patience. Too much ſweet offends. In 
Cupid's ſchool it is a weil known maxim, To be 


famgtimes ſorſulen of our friends, is the beſt fruits | | | 
| of I 


9 


— — 
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of friendſhip. And thus, at laſt the Curtains be · 
ing cloſed, they left the bride and bridegrooni 
encircled in each other's arms, to take their beſt 
repoſe. 5 x 

And here tis fit I draw the curtains too for tis 
unfit for any one to ſee what lovers do in private: 
and therefore, reader, Jet not now thy thoughts 

tow too luxuriant, but caſt a veil upon thy un- 
dertanding Think not on what thou thinkeſt; 
nor underſtand that which thy thoughts would 
fain inculate to thee. Sow not thy fruitful heart 
with ſeeds ſo 2 or, if perchance (unſeen like 
weeds they ſpring, uſe them like weeds thou 
canſt not well get rid of, flight them, and have 
no countenaoce for them. And take one caution 
more, when morning light ſhall bring into thy 
fight the  baſhful bride, be not too cruel, nor 
with wanton eyes diſturb and wrong her conſci- 
ous modeſty : aud if ſhe bluſn, examine not for 
what, nay, if thou ſeeſt it do not ſeem to 
do ſo. 

And ſhall our ſtory be here diſcontinued or 
want a period till another year? ſhall we befriend 
thoſe lovers for a night, and in their new de- 
lights thus leave them buried? no, it ſhall never 
be ſaid* that in the marriage bed their joys ſhall 
end, Fond and adulterate ſurely is that love, 
which does upon ſuch fleet, unſtable grounde, 
found all its happineſs, that like a ſudden blaze, 
can never laſt but as the pleaſure waxes cold, 
decays. | 

Now Argalus awakes and now the light's as 
Weicome 


—— 


* 


— 


k 


. Argalus 
welcome to him as the night has been. His eyes 
upon his lovely bride are fixed, whilſt ſhe lies 
flumbering by his ſide. She fleeps, he views 
her; thrice his mind was ben: to call Parthenia, 
and did thrice repent it; ſometimes his lips would 
greet, with a ſtolen kiſs her guiltleſs lips: for 
ſtolen goods are iweet, the proverb ſays. At 
length ſhe wakes, and then in his warm boſom ſhe 
hides her bluſhing cheeks, and there ſhe finds a 
ſanctuary, where ſhe ſhould fly the guilt of her 
protected modeſty. 
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CH AP. I. 


Afgalus and Parthenia leave ite caſtle of Raton. 
der, and go to their own home at the palace of 
delight, entreating Kalander's company along 


G& 7 aus 


and Parthenia, ks it9 


* 
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with thein, auhich he grants : the palace of d 
light deſcribed. Kalander returns to his ow 
houſe. The fwret content that Argalus an 
Parthenia enjoy d together, 


Hen thrice three ſuus had almoſt now wor 


out the rareſolemnities that did adorn the! 


princely nuptials, and thetrump of fame was no 
grown hoarſe in the Arcadian court; the bride 
groom whoſe endeavour always aimed to practi 
what might pleaſe his faireſt bride, reſolved t 
leave Kalander's houſe, and make Parthenia fol 
commandreſs of her own, Long was it e'cr Ka 


lander's liberal ear could be unlocked; it had ni 
power to hear the word farewei, Still Argalu 


entreated, and framed excuſes, which fill K 
lander was unwilling tn agree and hearken t 
But as ſtout Aleides did cut eff one riſing keac 


another would appear; juſt fo, whilſt his Ingeni 


cus love did anſcer his arguments for goin 
home, he (till found out another. Kaland 
thus at laſt being overcome with words, whic 
importunity had taught inexorable Argalas, w 
forced to yield what he ſo long in vain gai 
ſaid. | | wy 
Tis now concluded, Argalus muſt go; but ye 
Kalander muſt uot leave them thus: there is n 
parting till her aged uncle has warmed his fi 
ers by Parthenia's fire, Parthenia ſues, ror ſha 
Talander reſt till he has promiſed to be Parthe 
nia's gueſt. 
To marrow, when Titan's early ray had 7 
fat 
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Argalus and Parthenia, 3 
fair day  carnelt given, and with his trembling 
beams had newly rouzed their pure eyes from 
reſt, they left Kalander's caſtle, and that night 
they at the palace of delight arriv'd, for ſo that 
noble place was called, where Argalus and Par- 
rf thenia dwelt. Twas a good ſeat indeed; and 

tho* *twas large enough to entertain a potent 
prince with all hit retinne, yet was 't not ſo capa- 
cious as *twas neat. It ſeemed a centre to a park 
well ſtored with deer, whoſe well thriven bounty 


did afford both profit and delight. Nay, there 
was nothing that the earth calls good, this ſeat 
afforded not. The impatient falconer here may 
learn to ſay forgotten prayers, and every day may 
J bleſs bim. The patient angler here, akho* he 


ſwear, 
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x ear, there are ſuch plenty, he muſt yet cat 
ſh. The ſpeaking fowler may go boldly onff 
_ hntil his powder's done, and never want fportÞ*' 
And to conclude, there's none could ftint of 
; meaſure the young man's pleaſure or the old man 
rofit. 
1 Thither this night is gone the nuptial troops 
and now Parthenia's welcome to her own. Buff 
would you hear what entertaiument there wa 
given to Calander and the reſt, 'tis eaſier to con 
ceive than to expreſs it. And my poor quil 
would waſte the unthriving ſtock of my beſpoke 
time, if I ſhould go about it, But that whic 
moſt did ſeaſon and embelliſh, and gave the tru 
eſt rcliſh to their pleaſures, was to behold wit. 
what a ſweet conjugal harmony all things we 
carried between our Argalus and Parthenia: eveſf' 
ry word they ſpake added ſome new acquilitior 
to their love. So one they were, that none coul 
tell which of them ruled, or did obey, and yet { 
evenly were all things poized, that ſhe, in thy 
obeying, ruled as well as he. That whichpleaſ 
ed him, would always pleaſe her too, becauſe ſh 
knew that he was pleated with it. A happy 
P ir indeed, whoſe double life was ſuch, it mad: 
a ſingle life appear as nothing. 
Almoſt a month was paſſed fince they” were dea 
. VI-:1'd at their own houſe with old Kalander' 
company, but now his own domeſtical occaſian 
reuired his preſence at his home again; whic 
he ty pleaſe them had: diſpenſed withal tao long 
already; therefore they now tho' equally wit 


cav 
* 
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Peavy hearts, take leave, and back again to his 
abwn houſe departed. But noble Argalus, who 
ever yet was more himſelf, nor more Parthenia's 
oPeither, than when they were both together, 
as fo well pleaſed with being with Parthenia, 
ſhe with Argalus, that they had nothing 
ore to deſire or hope for: for if they were to- 
ukether, there needed not the help of any other 
A increaſe the. joys of their tetired content. 
nFometimes the curious garden would invite their 
identle paces to ſurvey its walks: ſometimes the 
echell · ſtored park would change their pleaſure, and 
iich the light · footed inhabitants would entertain 
mM; where the unmoleſted herd ſeemed to 
tihnd at fair parthenia's hand to crave a death: 
.rgnetimes her ſteps would climb the ambitious 
rel wer, and there diſcover from its aſpiring top, 
ofittle common wealth of land which none durſt 
challenge for his own but Argalus. Sometimes 
I change of pleaſure, he would read ſelect ſto- 
wi, whilſt her ears would feed upon his lips, 


a now and theu (like a parentheſis) a Kiſs 
($1d int erpoſe, eficloſed 3 tlie ſemicircled 
Ae. O what dull ſpirit could be indiſpoſed to 


d ſuch lines: and whilſt upon the book his 
s were fixed, ſhe'd caſt her pleaſed eyes upon 
»r& deareſt reader, in whoſe eyes ſhe could diſ- 
n a far more pleaſing ſtory. | 
an 

ic! 
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c HAP. II. pe 
* a | A | ; ; yp 
© Hrgalus receives 4 letter from king Baſillys, es we 
| a 


manding him io repair forthwith to the Arc 


dian court; who accordingly prepares him] de 


for bis journey. Parthenia's extraordinaty tro Ba 
ble and grief at bis departure. | nel 
rea 


PONa day Argalus and his Parthenia ( 
in each other's company, had plac'd X 
full completion of their happineſs) were fitti V 
both together, he entertained her with the 
verting ſtory of the renowned acts and famed ; ble 
ventures of the once great Alcides ; when ſu 28 
dealy there entered a meſſenger, whoſe coun act 
nance bewrayed a haſte too ſcrious co admit ( _ 
lay, who lowly bowing unto Argalus, preſcſ. 
him with a letter, which had brought its ſea 
errand from the Arcadian king ; whereat Part 
nia roſe and ſept afide,: and as ſhe looked u 
the meſſenger, the found a ſecret trouble in 
breaſt, but knew no reaſon why. Her col f 
came and went; ſhe feared and yet ſhe knew and 
what to fear. Her jealous heart knew nat | A 
to fear an evil becauſe ſhe ſeared to know. hig: 
as he read the lines, her eye was fixed upon Peer 
eye, which ſeemed to ſtrive between a thou hard 
thwarting paſſious. Once he caſt his eye on hie 
and finding hers ſo ſtedfaſlly fixed on his, triut 
bluſhed, and ſhe bluſhed with him. The le bone 


being read (aud having killed Baſilius's nai wy 


your 


4 
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he. ſpeedily diſpatched the meſſenger, with pro- 
miſe to obey without delay Baſilius's juſt com- 
mands. That done, he took Parthema by the 
hand, (who trembled e'er ſhe underſtood the 


J news) and to her greedy eye he ſtrait preſents 


Baſilius's letter. Parthenia with a fearful ſlow- 


neſs took it; and turning pale as death, ſhe 


read theſe lines ; 


Baſilius, Rex, 5 

HE RE As the famous and victorious name 

of Amphialus is lately grown ſo formida- 

ble, that the loud trump of fame breathes not- 
ing but his conqueſt and renown, whoſe lawleſs 
actions fortune ſeems to ſmile on and crown, in 
ſpite of juſtice, with the merit of a victory, re- 
ſpecting more the greatneſs of his ſpirit than the 
juſtice of his cauſe, to the diſhonour of true vir- 
tue, and of all her votaries. And futhermore, 
whereas his power is bent againſt the welfare of 
our own crown and ſtate, with ttrong rebellion, 
to the high adyancement of his diſloyal glory 
and the enhancing his perfidious name, the great 
increaſe of faction and the diſturbance of our 
higy . tranquillity. And whereas likewiſe his 
prevailipg hand, which hitherto has been too 
hard for all our oppoſition, and has yet not been 
equalled, much leſs overcome, but with loud 
triumph daily bears away the ſpoils of our juſt 
honour. (o the fame of his rebellious glory. We 
therefore in our princely, dare, wel weighing 
and examining the premiſes, and much relying, on 
your well known courage, have ſelected * — 

an 
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Rand our champion royal, to reſtore our waſte 
honour with your ſword and lance, in equal duff 
el. Thus you ſhall raiſe the glorious pitch e 
your renowned name, with the brave purcha 
of eternal glory. Our dying honour in you ſhalſ 
revive, and live the all cor quering champion o 
the age Your acts ſhall ever be diſplayed abroadfſ** 
whilit fame ſhall have a trump to ſound thenbeart 
forth. And laftly hereby you ſhall tie Baffiliubur t 
to be your confſta::t and perpetual friend. 
| Jo our truſty, and 
Noble kinſman, ARGALUS. | 
But as Parthenia read, her tears did trick 
don upon the lines, as if they meant thereb) 
to waſh away that moſt unwelcome meſſage F 
at length ſhe to her huſband thus expreſt heg 
grief: 
- Ah me! my Argalus, was it this you madd 
ſuch halle to anſwer ? did that anſwer need tc 
be ſo haſtily returned back: can you, Ol cat 
you be ſo quickly won to leave your poor Pari 
thenia's company. | : 
To whom reſolved Argalus, (whoſe eye warn 
fixt upon his honour) made this anſwer: mz 
dear Parthenia, were it to obtain the unſumm 
ed wealth of Plutus, or to get the ſovereignty o lus p 
the earth, without expence of blood or ſweats 
or the leaſt view of danger, my ambition would tain 
ſcorn the eaſy conquelt of fo great a prize, it 
_ purchaſed by thy diſcontent, or by the L* 1; 
tear that from thine eyes can trickle. But toten 
recal my promiſe, or forſake that reſolution hon 
nll out 
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onr called me to and bid me make, in this be- 
eYbalf, or to betray that truſt repoſed in me, the 
julsods would be unjuſt, aud not themſelves, if 
they ſhould but command me ſuch a thing, or _ 
aſdurge me with an over ſwaying ham. Then let [ 

alfÞ? falſe ſuggeſtion, my dear Parthenia, ebule | 
thy paſſion, or once preſume to queſtion my dear 
et love, tho' honour bids us part, for of my | 


nÞÞcart there's nothing that can rob thee. Hon- | 

our that calls me with her loud alarms, will to | 
| 
[ 


hy arms with triumph bring me back. 
This having ſaid, the ſad Parthenia forbore 
o make reply. Griefs that are ſmall, can ſpeak, 
jJ*hen great ones find no vent. But tender heart- q 
fd Argalus, to whom her ſilence did ſo loud/y 4 
, Speak, forſook the room, and with a breait as i! 
e full of penſive care as honour, gave directions to \ 
get his warlike ſteed, and all the reſt of his ha- | 
iliments of war made ready. 
Aud here, O thou, thou ſupreme protectreſe 


. pf valiant ſpirits, and director of lofty quills, 
-Jzhich ſhall convey to aftertimes what glorious 
ſouls atchieve, and make the nctions of heroic 


 Fpirits perpetuate their merits and their names: 0 
Mluſtrious Clio, aid me, and inſpire my pen to | 
write with equal ardour unto that which Arga- . 
„us put forth, when he engaged with his victori- 
ous foe. Help me to raiſe my ſtile, and to at- 


Iain a pitch that may the vulgar ſtrain tranſcend, 4 
AReach me a quill plucked from the wing of the i 

high flying eagle, and let my iak be of a cri 
Ion dye, that I may paint eut death in live 
| | ours} 
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to be a ſword, and every word a wound, 


weeds, and going now to take his 


vo 


colours ; let him that reads, explain each dal chen 


XC. 


this our royal champion had put 2 his _ 70 
eave ot poq u 


Parthenia, whoſe cold fit, like an ague's bein q. 
| paſt, now Burns as in a fever. She leaves tur 
lonely room, and coming forth the finds hg..c. 
Argalus encloſed about with plittering walls Mart 
ſteel; apparelled round in his bright arms (Whofris 
ſhe had rather found locked up in hers) and wanffour 
ing nothing now, but what her lips could hard n 
ly grant without a ſea of tears, her laſt fare wq e ſ. 
She tohim ran, and weeping fell upon her knee, q 
' ſhe elaſped him in her arms; and looking up thyq t 


to lament began: 


res 
My Argalus, my dear Argalus! and wilt thq; at 
go, and leave Parthenia here! wilt thou forſalſ ere 
me then? and can theſe tears not intercede bY.,r, 
twixt thy deafened ears and my ſad ſuit? canÞ;q x 
thou, O can'ſt thou go, and leave thy poor diſtreſ. th 
ſed Parthenia thus? Parthenia ſues, Parthen Ta 
does implore, Parthenia does that was ne'er bt n 
fore importunate. Remember, O remember, th My 
you are under the influence of a ſacred vow. Hꝗiq n 
' nour muſt ſtoap to vows, for vows being broK.ere 
. you cannot do an honoutable WE 3 have a rip! ge 
to you; you are mine? and I will neyer reüg can 
my intereſt until death cloſe thy eyes: Iwill vote 
ver No, bo, I will not, I will hold thee faſt, ir, 


* % 


— of honour, and her nine days wonder. Voit tw 
rmer acts ſufficieut proof have given, your or. 


Jour is already khown enough without a furthicht 
trial. Then *twasa time to venture your dear liflot 1 
SLIf *# : . whe 
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en you had no life to venture but your own, 
WT xcuſe me then that only do endeavour to hold 


oQ,w Mine, mine you are, and you can undertake 
108, danger, but Parthenia muft ſhare in it. Shall 
US,ur Partthenia be endangered then? I ſhall be 
be-eſent when ſtrokes fall the thickeſt, and feel the 
8 Grart of every blow that falls upon my Argalus. 
ris I, that in your greateſt pain ſhall ſuffer, 
Four blood ſhall trickle from Parthenia's heart. 
Tn prayers obtain no place? by this dear hand, 
Wee ſacred pledge of our conjugal vows ; by love's 
eZ oft tender and endearing pleaſures ; by heaven, 
hihd the immo: tal powers above; or if theſe mo- 
res no imprefſion make, yet, by the tender fruit 
hq; at in the womb begins to bud; or if ought elſe 
ere is, that's unto thee more precious, or more 
gear, by that forſake me not; but grant me this 
rt requett, and which for aught you know, may 
the laſt that ever I ſhall aſk thee» 
To whom the brokenhearted Argalus, wearied 
but not overcome, made this reply 
ng My dear Parthenia, thy deſireshave never gain- 
14d my will til! now; then do not nov fill per- 
OlBrere to crave what I can't grant · Forbear, to 
ZYrge me, for my reſolution is ſo firmly fixed, that 
lig can never alter it. Weep not. my joy, let not 
vghofe drops of thine, that trick!- from an eye ſo. 
Fir, forebode a foul ſucceſ:, Chear up a ſmile 
or two before J gowould make me half a conqu- 
or. Shine forth and let no envious cloud he- 
ight the glorious luſtre of alight ſo fair. Doubt 
ot my life, che juſtneſs of the cauſe that brio od 
me 


* 


y own; which I muſt never do unleſs I do it 5 


% % 


i If 
1 
11 
7 
1 
* 
1 
: 
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me on, will bring me of with honour. Fea wr 
not that ſuch a bleſſing, ſuch a wife, was eve 
intended for a lite ſo ſhort. . Expect my ſaſq ; 
return in a ſhort time. My genius tells me Iþ x 


ſhall be victorious. 


CHAP. IIL 0 
Argalus got to the camp, perſuade's Amphialus Ieh. 


a feaceable agreement, which he refuing, Argaſſnce 
lus ſends him a challenge; Amphialus accepts iſtive 
After an obſtinate and bloody fight Parthenia bade t: 


late interpoſes between them. ng 
"urs 
O ſaid, as if her paſſion had forgot her motheþq f 


tongue, Parthenia ſpoke no more; but, likrep; 
one ſtruck with a thunder bolt, ſhe ſtood betwixfſhink 
amazement, fear, and wonder. His lips tools tþ 
leave, ard as his arms ſurrounded her feeble waiſt} No 
ſhe fel] into a ſwoun, But Argalus, whoſe holis cl 
nour lay at ſtake, no longer could abide this tenfy re 
der coniſlict, but truſis her to the guard of he 
own women, and went into the camp with winze( My, 
haſte. When having ſpent ſome days in parl 
with Amphialus, and tryed to make him vie 
to juſt demands by all perſuaſive means, and no r 
to ſtain the fields with need'eſs blood; but find Fes 
ing him unapt for peaceful counſel, being to 4 
much elevated with his late got fame, and ſeorn 'F 
ing to attend to any terms but what ſhould be d 
_cided by the ſword he ceaſed to adviſe him an 1 
further, reſolved to treat him in a rougher diaiy bes 
| EC 


\ 
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&, and thereupon ſent him the following chal- 
aſſenge: | 
c 
* Renowned Amphialus, 
F wrong perſuaſion 5 by the force of rea- 
ſon, might have been - honoured with your ear 
our wiſdom would in yielding to ſo fair a peace 
ave merited as ample glory as your ſword hath 
one; you would have conquered ſouls, where 
»w at moſt you can ſubdue but bodies, and ſich 
' {erhaps as are incapable to make refiſtance. But 
gaſnce all my endeaveurs have proved fruitleſs, re- 
4 ive a mortal challenge from a hand, whoſe juſt- 
bade takes a glory to oppoſe ſofoul a cauſe, ſo ho- 
ng to correct your heedleſs errors, whilſt it ho- 
durs you. For ſatisfaction ſome how muſt be 
id for all wrongs that have by you been done. 
epare yourſelf then, for the encounter, nor 


— 


he 
ik 


1xÞink not ſlightly of ſo weak an arm, remember- 


dog that ?tis juſtice ſtrikes the blow. 

th No ſooner had Amplialus received and read 

hoſis challenge, but with noble ſpeed his nimble 

5 n returned the following lines; 

e 

Mach more Renowned Argalus, 

l oUR faithful ſervant, whoſe victorious brow 

el was never daunted yet, hy your brave co- 

"Heſy and real worth's already overcome; yet 

nd ubting not the juſtice of the cauſe (that by the 

tofred laws of deareſt love is over-ruled ) will 

e my ſword the fru edom to maintain it to the 

d eſt hour, I ſhall expect your coning in the 

1 „Where, with a heart fice fim all gail or > 
4. ior 


ec 


i 


_ mY —— — — m — 


132 Dye Renowned Hiſtory of 
lice your ſervant with his deareſt blood. is ready er 
to make good his juſt deſigns. Being aſſured, 
that if ſucceſs attends me, my victory will yield 
me treble honour, if not, there's no diſgrace that t ne 
can accrue to me, by being overcome by you. By 
Amphialus. a nu! 
Soon after Argalus (whoſe blood boiled till he pe: 
was in action) came into the iſle, all in white ar- Iter 
mour clad, gilt, and drefled ſomewhat ſtrangely ve! 
with knots of women's hair which from his creſt Hat | 
hung dangling down, aud with her bounteouspth 
treaſure did, in a liberal meaſure, overſpread hisfeſs 
corflet. His curious furniture was made in faſhi-feir 
on like a flying eagle, round about beſet withſ hi 
plumes, what beach being caſt into a coſtly jew-Þ co. 
el, was well faſtened to the ſaddle bow Her his 
ſpreading train did cover the erupper, whillt thefſhial: 
trappings did ſeem to hover like wings; ſo curys fic 
iouſly contrived, that to the fixed eyes of the be · ud n 
holders, as the horſe pranced, the eagle ſcemedF$]! t- 
to fly, Upon his arm, his threatning arm hand ! 
wore a flecce all curiouſly embroidered over withfhe | 
bleeding hearts, which fair Parthenig wrought imad ! 
thoſe croſs times, when fortune ſo betray'd theiiad t 
ſecret love; and with a fawning ſmile daſhed theigvorc 
falſe hopes. as copies-of their own. Upon hid |! 
ſhield (for device) he ſet two neighbouring palmeShat 
whoſe budding branches met and twined togethern th 
The obſcure impreſs thereupon imported, thuown 
flouriſhing like theſe, His horſe was of a fierfftren 
ſorrel ; his mane, his feet, were all of black, anKould 
down his back there went a coal black liſt, hiiew' 


noſtrils open wide breathed war, beſore he cou'Shilin 
| diſcen 
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dy ern an enemy; and up by turns he lifts his 
ed, ftely hoofs as if he ſcorned to touch the earth; 
eld Fil his feet had found a new art of going, and 
iat {i not change the ground. | 

bu. By this Amphi+lus, who all this time thought 


nutes years, within the iſle was landed; in all 


he ſpects provided to treat Argalus with all the 
r-Stertainment that his ſword and lance cou'd 
ly ve him. And at the trumpet's ſound the ſteeds 
t fat needed not a ſpur togorick em forward, 
uspth art, and with ſmooth running, eagerly 
usFeſs forward, with unſhaken ſkill, perform'd 
i- eir maſter's will with angry ſpeed ; but Arga- 
thy; his well inſtructed horſe being hot, and full 
- courage, fiercely led by his own pride, preſt 
erf his prouder head; which when the ſtout Am- 
heſhialus perceived, well knowing it unſafe to give 
r · Is fide, preſ-'d likewiſe in; fo that both horſe 
e yd men ſhouldering each other with double farce, 
edll to the ground; but by their martial ſkill, 
nend help of 

he brave ſpirits, ſhun'd the danger of the fall 
nfad had to ſpeak the truth, no kind of hurt; 
1d therefore {traightway reſe and drew their 
1Svords, and now began to do what their lances 
ad left undone. Have ye beheld a leaguer, in 
hat manner the deep mouth'd cannon play up- 
, 


n the fort, and how piece meal it ſoon batters | 


on the yielding walls of the beſieged Fortreſs; 


ren ſo their ſwords (whoſe oft repeated blows, 


Fould find no reſpite) wich redoubled ſtrength fo 
Miew'd their proofleſs armours, that at laſt their 
Failing truſt began mo" unfound, aud piece 
| by 


fortune's hand, that always ſuccours / 
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by piece they dropt upon the earth; truft 40 
their bodies to the bare defence of their unar 5 
ed innocence and virtue. Such deadly blows ry | 
each of them were given, that Mars himſelf ſtq; 
raviſh'd and affrighted to ſee the cruel combaſ 
] every blow, acted two parts, and did both ftri 
and guard at the fame inſtant. And ſo inco 
parable their ſkilful] quickneſs was, that nc 
17 could tell who” twas that made the blow, or w 
defended. Long was it e'er their equal fo 
and ſkill, in feats of arms could either ſhew 
hetter or worſe. Neither prevailed as yet, 
both excell'd in not prevailing. Never was thi 
ſeen more equal odds; no wound cou'd ſhew 
yet drop of waſted blood; yet every blow v yy 
full of death. When ſkilful gameſters play, t. 
ains go chieſly to the chriſt mas- box. 7 
At length the ſword of Argalus, that ney m 
thirſted ſo long in vain till now, nor for ſo long Ir 
ſpace made victory doubtful, faſtened a wou 4 r 
on the diſarmed face of the renowned Amphinee 
lus, wherein had not his truſty ſhield become 
faithful ſharer, his unequal foe, no doubt in t UF 
blow had ſumm'd up his victory. With that th 
ſtout Amphialus, whoſe wound added new quick. 
neſs to his ſprightly arms, upheav'd his thir (ib 
brandiron, and let fly a downright blow as lang 
intended it, but by a falſity revers'd the fro; . 
and left a gaping wound in his right arm. BJ. . 
Argalus that found a loſs of blood, played nf... 
ſo open, but lay more cloſely for his advanta bel 
on a lower guard, expecting by that means, 
| hoped revenge which was not long effe&ing,. 


— — — — 
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ruft whilſt Amphialus (whoſe heart inflam'd with 
una, pes of conqueſt, his tyrannic thought had to | 
a. mſelf promis d undoubted victory) heap'd on 
Fe ſtrokes ſo' fall, as if each blow the laſt had 
ab orn'd the watchful Argalus, whoſe nimble eye [ 
Iſpos'd his time only in ſelf-defence, in hopes of | 
* n advantage, put home a thruſt (his right foot | 
"Þming in) and pierc'd his navcl, that the wound | 
a * ad certainly been nothing leſs than death, if 
is good fortune (that often turns a mĩiſchief to 
dvantage) had but forborn to ſhew a miracle. 
"For with that blow Amphialus laſt made, his 
rm had fo der truck itſelf, that wounded as he 
* as with it he fell ſide ward tothe DN ſo 
ſeceived that wound as he was falling, which 
7 ad he ſtood, had entered in his bowels ; but fal- 
4 ing, only graz d upon his flank. Being down, 
rave Arz dus his threatning ſword bid yield 
"Þ mphialus not anſwering (as one whoſe mighty 
"Apirit did diſdain a life that muſt be begg'd) ang 
ry herefore ſtriviag the beſt he could, that he might 
-— Þnce again regain his life and honour, Argalus 
tler drive with all. the might a wounded arm 
„ Fou'd let him, upon his head: but his diſabled 
„rm, too fceble grown to anſwer his deſires, let 
- all the weapon, by which means Amphialus 
(though doz'd withal) got up; but Argalus 
Jan in and grapled with him ; ſo that being 
"FJclos d together, they both were claſped and grip- 
ed each in the unfriendly arms of either : and 
"Jorapling- thus a while, they both together fell 
upon the ground, and there they both with equal 
Iortune ſtrove, Sometimes Amphialus was up- 


Imoſt, and ſometimes Argalus was got above him. 
gar 29 Both 


t, 


: 
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Both jointly vowed revenge, both wallow'd H qu: 
their intermingled blood, and both freſh bleeqvhe 
ing lll. Naw Argalus bids yield, and no ais 
Amphialus. Both would be victors, and yPeld 
neither yield. At laſt by free conſent, they botÞut 
aroſc, and went unto their ſwords; and nowſf\rg 
the combat again renewed, both laying on as he 
they had but new begun the fight. New wound wh 
aſſwage the ſmarting of the old; and with th and 
cold, their warm blood now was mingled. Bufſobt; 
Argalus whole wounded arm had loft more blao{þout 
than ail his body could ſupply, yer, like a ſpen lam 
thrift that wonld {till go ON, as lo as eichegcon 
flock or friends wou'd laſt, bled more than hiſin ! 
ſpent fountains could make good ; for thougHU(lik 
his vital ſpirits gave him. pJoſe 
Thus when two wealthy clients go to lay p. 
their learned counſel can on either fide upholq"1s 
the cauſe alike, and each the matter colour ovelllik 
ſo, that they ſh Il both fill think themſelves ing 
th' right, whillt they ſtill find the golden tide tqt « 
flow, that oils their tongues, it will be hard tqmo 
fay which fide ſhall yet the ceſt or who ſhall proſ{pÞ 
per moſt, But he whoſe gold ſhall firſt be at a e: 
ebb, and his firſt filver current ceaſe to flow, willthe 
find his cauſe, though never {> juſt and rightqmo 
will quickly ftrike upon the bar and fink, andi Wit 
can no longer ſtem the adverſe tide. Aud thenſed 
the counſel ſoon reſolve the doubt, the knottyfen 
queſtion's ended with the gold. | 
Juſt ſo it was with our two combatants, for 
whilſt their loſs of blood ſeem'd to be equal good 
their cauſe appeared to be; equal their harms} * 
X 3 equa 
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d qual their hopes, their victory equal too. But 
lecqvhen poor Argalus his waſting blood ebb'd in 
noſhis veins, altho' it had beſore in the ungrateful 
yield made a wide flood, his cauſe, his ſtrength, 
dotpput not his heart muſt yield. Thus wounded | 
10wfArgalus the more he fail'd the more prevail'd 
as Ihe proud Amphialus. With that Amphialus 
und whoſe chice feſt end was but to purchaſe honour, 
thland not life) ſeeing the advantage that he had 
Buſobtained, and being pleas'd with Argalus's va- 
lnogour, became his ſuitor that himſelf would pleaſe 
\englumſelf to pity, and thereby put an end to the 
hegcombat ; which noble Argalus, that never us'd 
hiſin honour to part ſtakes, refuſed with thanks, 
ugl(like ſome unlucky gameſters who the more they 
Joſe, are Rill leſs willing to leave off) and filling 
awſup his empty veins with rage, begins to ſum up 
olqhis forces, and unite his broken ſtrength; and | 
vel like a lamp that makes the greateſt blaze at ga- | 
iiſing out he takes his ſword to both his hands, and 
 tdet one blow did almoſt cleave in two both ar- 
tqmour, ſhield, and arm. At which enraged, Am- 
ofJphialus forgets all pity, ſeeing Argalus how | 
alſweak ſoever, {tij] refus d to yeld, or to accept 
ill che offer he had made him. And therefore ſum- | 
itJmoning up all his courage, he plies poor Argalus | 
nd with blows ſo furious and ſo faſt, npon his mangl- 
enjed body, that each wound ſeem'd like an op- 
tylen place of blood that found no hand to ſtop it. 
CH A P. IV. 
rf Parthenia, in tbe concluſion of Argalus his due 
d with Amphialus, comes to the place of combat. 
and endeavours to ſave Argalus, whom lifs off | 
| blood | 
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blond had render'd unable to defend himſelf antry 
longer. But it was now too late; for aſtepur 
fome diſcourſe between him and Parthenia Ihn 
gies ſc 

- ad in this interim, the doleful cry of a moſſi th 

beanteous lady, who had almoſt run herſelf tquirſt 
death. reſt.ain'd (butah ! too late) Amphialulooc 
his arm, from doing any further harm to Argaſſle | 
lus. This lady was the fair Parthenia, who th&þke 
night be fore had dreamed ſhe ſaw her huſband iqterc 
that ſad condition wherein ſhe found him; anqpot v 
her fear and L»ve gave her no reſt till they hadþ<th 
broaght her thither. and feeing 4Argalus in thatfimp 
| condition, the nature of her fear did ſoon expelyhol 
; tie fear of nature; fo that ſtepping in betweenþ's w 
their pointed ſwords ſhe proſtrate lay before thei P. 
blood bedabbledfcet, and ſaid ſh- knew not whatggears 
for as her lips would ſtrive to ſpeak the could dofery 
nothing elſe but fetch à figh ; and fighs wouldifc ? 

driv- forth the abortive iſſue of her La 
which being fo untimely born, would perith in 
the birth. Ind if her figh> would give her leavehis h. 
at any time to utter it, yet then her tricklingPuit. 1 
tears would ftrait prevent it. But when the wind * 
of her loud ſi hs had laid the ſhower of her tears, * 
ſhe thus began to give her ſorrow vent: what yy 10 
do my eyes behold O wretched view ! O day off Po 
darkneſs and eternal night! And there ſhe opt. ue 
Then fixing her eyes upon Amphialus, ſhe thus bg 


LW (4) 
went on: W 
My Lord, im, 


Tis ſaid you love: then by the ſecret power ler! 
of Jave, and as vou in the hour of greateſt mi- pigs 


{11 3 ſery let K. 


— — — 


K — — _ 


— — D 


Argalus and Parthenia. r 79 
arry would mercy find, leave off, and ſheath 
/tefour bloody ſword : Or if nought elſe but death 
a En ſlack your anger, O let that of mine be a 

ficient offering and atonement of your appeaſ- 

offi thoughts; or, if for Argalus his blood you 
f thirſt, then ſirſt take mine: or if it is for noble 
luflood you ſeek, accept of mine, for mine is no- 
za le too, and worth the ſpilling : for her dear 
ke your tender ſoul affects, awake your noble 
iquercy. Grant me one of my requeſts; | care 
nq;ot which; let me die firſt, or kill us both to- 
ad<ther. 

atfmphialus was going to reply; but Argalus, 
behrhoſe heart was almolt broke to hear Partheni- 
enþ's words, did thus prevent him: 

11 Parthenia, ah Parthenia ! then muſt I for 
tafears be bought aud ſold? Is my condition ſo 
lofery poor, that muſt by petition obtain m 
dllife ? S fail, he ſteps aide, as fcariig, Ieſt perhaps the 
e fury of ſome chance-miſguided blow might touch Par- 
 Fhenia, and with high ditd.in he would one: more afreſh 
* begin the combat But now Amphialus was chat ad, 
ehhis hand hid no ſufficient wrrant to deny Patthenia's 
g uit from whoſe fais eyes there came, in ſo beiov'da name 
Fpuch precious tcars. His eycs grew tender. and his heart 
| lid melt, aud was overcome, his very foul did ſoart, 
"> that he ſtur'd not, but at à diſtance kept, and putting 
. dy tome blows, made no reſiſtance. 

Poor Argalus grows faint, and muſt give o*'cr the now 
acqual comba- ; his legs no longer cau ſuppott him; 
h ning down to fit, and caſe hin.ſelf, he fell into a 
IW OOn. 

Witlu that parthen'a and Amphialus, with haſte ran to 
lim, and Anphialus q icky unloos'd his helmet, whilſt 
Mice hind ch ted his cold temples, diftill nm} balm into his 
Jou de, her haity Gngers tore ker linen flee ves, and Part- 

lt le hid on, to wipe awy the blood; her iays were 
mix'd 


* 
* 


— 
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mix'd with. Thus balf. diſtracted with ber fears aff ** 
grief, theſe worls the intermiugled with her tears, I. 
Diſtrefs'd Parthenia! In what a ſad condition hath f _  , 
tune. and the direful hand of fate thrown thy perplex ad o 
foul ; Alas ! how tuddenly art thou fell from the top f And 
all thoſe joys, and of all that felicity this world could gif. het 
thee, and on a ſudd-n made the great example of all miter g ki 
thy preſent torments being worſe than death. How IA nat 
than nothing art thou, and more than miſerable! And 4, 
the ſuddenneſs of this dire change renders my miſe 
fill more miſerable ! ah ſure thov art not the ſame Tah 
thenia now, thou thought'ſt thyſelf &er while ſo much by per 
fore all ladies of the earth ſor happineſs! O no, Parthe obig 
nia, now thou'rt ſomething leſs! O angry heaven! Wh 
hath Partbenia done, to be thus puniſh'd, ſeverely plagu's 
Or, why not plagu'd alone, if I alone was guilty? Ah meſ go 
what now ſhall poor Parthenia do! To whom (hall fer th 
complain, or whither ran to find relief? Nay, who caſhat l. 
ive it to her that hopes for ſuecour only from her grieff | arg 
Q death ! muſt we for ever then be parted, and never + 
never never, meet again? Or [hall Parthenia be fo unf gut 
kind to ſtay behind, aud leave her Argalus !No no, myyay e 
deareſt Argalus, Til come. Heaven wants no room, and, 41. 
thither will I foli9w chce, Eut Argalus reviving from hie 
ſwoon, thus took his fare wel of Parthenja. ot a 
My dear Parthenia, 5 | 
Now my glaſs is rus; the tapers tell me that the play;+h 
is ended, my days are ſumm'd, death ſeiſes on my hearth,,q 
and now, alas! our time of parting's come. Yet by my. w. 
better hopes, grim death to Argaluy does bring no ſtingqer , 
no other grief but this, that I mujt leave thee thus be plec 
fore my grateful actions can pay ſq much as the bare in hilt 
tereſt only due thy too wond'rous merits. But ſince it plea · Ns ge 
ſes him, to whoſe wiſdom it is our duty always to ſub-Jete 
mit, depend upon his goodneſs, and rely upon his plea- 
inte, whoſe high will aloue is a ſufficicnt reaſon for his 
actions, and truit that one day we ſhall again meet, & then 
ſha!l part no more. Mean while, live happy, my Par- 
thenis, and never doubt but that thy Argalus partakes in 
heaven of ail thy joys on earth, which {hall increaſe, by 
know:wg 
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1. do wing there that thou art happy here. Love well the 
h p$ar remem brance of thy true and faithful Argalus; and 
12 thought renew my laſt diſgrace; think not the 
P'CXE nd of Provid-nce made me unworthy, tho' unfortunate, 
* And as he fpoke that word, ſo great a ſigh came from 
1, heart, as if it hed rept in two; and when a part» 
_—_ g kiſs had giv'n him earneſt of approaching happineſs, 
*. - ſratch'd his ſword into his hand, and ſaid, O death! 
1 le hou art conqueror ; and dy'd- $4 

js CHEAP YV 

| y arthenia's ſorrow for the death of Argalus, His funeral. 
Parthenia, under the diſguiſe of a knight, challenges Am- 
Vhd PLialus ta a combat, in which ſhe is dil d. ; 

D ARTHENIA, upontbe death of Argalns, in a hom 
ſhe only liv'd, bow'd down her head and fell i to 
I fwoen ; hoping that death would then have done for 


Mer the Ge Kink office as it did her huſband. But grief, 


Tat like a lion, loves to play before it kills, gave death 
er larger time; elſe had Parthenia dy dz fince Argalus, 
, « whom ſhe only liv'd, was gone before. 

Bat now Amphialas, that all this ſpace ſtood like an 

tol faſten'd to the earth, where with a world of ears, 
* e did Jament what his lucky hands ſo late had done; 
ell knowing that his words would only aggravate, but 
ot at all would eaſe her miſery, he though it prudence 
Dot to ſpeak to her, but only urg'd the women that came 
Mich her to have her to the ferry; where ſhe with her 

Read Argalus embark'd : from whom, 'till in the earth 
Me was intomb'd, (he would not part a moment. No ſoo- 
Eper was ſhe come to the other ſhore, but all the funeral 
"Þlemnity of military diſcipline did wait upon the corps, 
'Þhilſt in a melancholy ſtate the martial trumpet breath'd 
Is doleful ſound, and on the ground their enfigns all 

ere trailed, Thus was the — lamented corps convey d 
upon a chariot overlaid and lin'd with fable, the out- 
ard ſigns of grief, more black han they) unto his houſe 
as! which then mighr truly be call'd the houſe of mourn» 
ig, hung all with black, on ſuch a black occaſion , no 
onger now the palace of delight' he being gone that made 

to be ſo. There let us leave him to receive the crown 
w virtue and deſerv'd renown prepar'd : leave him fore- 
in the full poſſeſſion of endleſi peace, and reſt. 
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«+ But who ſball comfort poor Parthenia, Boi Al: For 
what oratory can prevail ? Or, how can, counſel choc e q 
but -blu(b, to undertake a taſk ſo vain ? Nay, how e night 
reaſon think to move a heart, whoſe beſt reliet conſiſts Ixe 2 
yield ing unto dite deſpair ? Or, who can think to ſig 
gee eyes from weeping, that in their tears do take ſo greſi, her 
a pleaſure ? ; + 
Reader, forbear the attempting what's in vain ; fe — 
they that go abont to ſtop her tears do only make her ſo 4d 
rows ſwell the higher. A grief that's deſperate, (lb t — 
ſtronger grows the more you do endeavour to oppofe if, _ 
Leave her to time and fortune. Let your eyes iuto he | 
miſcries no longer look. True mourners do affect to wee — 
in private for they moſt truly grieve who grieve alone. 
Bus now the warlike trumpet ſounds again, and unt 
a new combat once more fummons Amphialus, Thou 
Argalus be dead, yet there are ſome alive that for his] 
demand a ſatisf action. And therefore now there's anc 
tragic ſcene that opens to appeaſe. the blèod of Argaluf 
the crying blood of Argalus with blood. Ns 
Know therefore, courteous reader, that as ſoon 
ſtout Amphialus had cured his wounds, and had reture} 
ed into the martial camp, there to maintain the hono 
he had got by bis Jaſt combat, and to entertain thof 
daring challenges that ſhould demand; and from h 
hand ſhould ſeek for ſatis faction, an armed knight ca 
prancing o'er the field, denouncing war, and breathir 
forth diidain, Four damſels uſhered him, all clothef 
in black, and four came after, all on mourning ſteeds 
His curious armour was ſo painted o'er with lively ſhaf 
dows, that you might perceive the image of a gapin 
ſepulchre; about the which, were ſcattered here ang. 
there ſome dead mens bones. His hotſe was black at 
jet, his furniture was beſet round about with branch 
mipped from the ſad cyprefs tree; the boſſes were 
broidered over with worms; upon his ſhicld he had fo 
* his impreſs a beauteous child, whoſe body bad tw 
Heads, wheredf the one appeared quite dead, the oth 
very fick, for breath did ſeem to gaſp ; and underneat 
this motto was ſubſcribed, from death, by death. Bein 
thus armed, he ſent his dating challenge to Amphialu 
who ſent as quick reply. 4 11 Forthwt 
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2 Forthwith beiog ſummoned by the trumpet's found, : 
Phy ey ſtart; but quickly brave Amphialus found that the | 
n night had miſſed his reſt, (not met as yet) ſcorning to 
ke advantage, would not let his lance deſcend, (btave- 
+ paſſing him) nbr encounter his defenceleſs enemy. 
8 hereat, the angry knight, not uſed to meet ſuch un- 
. eÞpportable miſhaps, forſook his white-mouthed lee 
' © rowing aſide his lance, to which too partial fortune 
40 ad denied a fair ſucceſs, drew forth his glittering ſword, 
. :Whereat Amphialus, who ſcorned to take conqueſt by 
dvantage, eſteemed it but robbed, and not obtained, 
veelrew forth his ſword, and for a little ſpace played © 
ie, lach other with an equal ficrceneſs, But herein did 
untkmphialus difcera more bravery than anger; whilſt th 
other betrays more ſplecn than either {kill or ſtrength to 
I anege it. So that Amphialus, with more than wont» 
ne$9 caſe, at every blow battered his iil-defended armour, 
lubpening a door for death to enter in. And now the no- 
dle conqueror began to hate ſo poor a conqueſt, and 
1 Piſdained to take a life he obtained ſo eafily. and mov- 
red with pity, ſtepping back, he ſtayed his unreſiſted vio- 
outence, ſaying, *©* Sir knight, conteit no more, but take 
ofthe peace of your own paſſion, let the combat end, nor 
hFJcck your cauſeleſs ruin; turn your arms againſt thoſe 
mhat are really your enemies; huſband your life before 
indt be too late; fall not by him that never deſerved your 
\epnger. To whom the hauglity knight made. this reply: 
Aathou lyeſt falſe traitor, and I here diſdain both words 
naknd mercy Know that I defy thee, and to thy throat 
my ſword ſhall turn the lye. Amphialus at this rude 
nhaughty anſwer, replied, Uncivil knight, in nothing va- 
iant, but in ſpight and ſpleen, and bale diſcourteſy, 
\ef hou ſoon ſhalt know whether or not my tongue betrays 
ay heart; and as he ſpake he gave him ſuch a wound, 
os ſtruck him to the ground immediately; and wit 
„The fall, his (word, that now reſo]ved to ſhew no mercy 
elan into his de. That done, he lopſed his helmet, 
vith deſign to make his over laviſh tongue repent thoſe 
aſe words he had ſq baſcly ſail or elſe reſolved he 
ſoon would make him*ſhotter by th head. 
| whoever ' 
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Whoever faw the illuſtrious eye of noon ſend dow 
(new broken from a gioomy cloud) his arth rejoicin 
glory and diicloſe his goldev beams upon the ſons « 
day; even ſo the helmet being gone, a coſtly treaſu 
of unbraided hair overſpread the flioulders of the var 
ye knight, whoſe new diſcovered face did quick! 

ew the ſovereign beauty of the fair Parthenia ; for 
was ſhe indeed. See how ſhe now (milcs upon deat 
as if her bleſſed eyes (bleſſed ia her beſt defires) ha 
now diſcovered his face already, tor whoſ- ſ:kr ſhe d 
ed. The lillies and the roſes that e'er while ftrov- i 
her cheeks, till they compounded there, have brok 
their truce, and unto blows are fallen; ard fee the itil 
hath ov.'rcome the roſe. Her alabaſter neck, that d. 
out-g? the dove's in whiteneſs, now is ſtiine-! wit 
blocd ; as it the red, being bauiſlitd from her cheeks 
had ſo iglit protection there So ull of ſweetneſs wa 
her dy ng face, that death had ot the power to deſtrs 
hir native heauty 

But now Amphialus, in whom grief and ſhame fe 
this unlucky victory, heggins pardon of her, offer 
what help his hands were capable of giviny her. Wher 
at Parthenia beſpoke him thus © Sir, you have don 
enough, and I requir? no more; twas no ſuch a bargai 
made, that HE ſhould.evcr help me, that killed my 
Argalus, whom I will ſhortly ſee, and then faintec 
But ſoon returning to herſelf again, ſh ſaid with + e 
voice, Welcome ſweet deith,” O heavens ! into you! 
hands [ recommend m better part, aac hope to find 
you much more mer-iful than juſt ; yet juſt withal 
death, O life, I call you both to witacſs, that thi; 
breath never drew a blaſt of c imfort ſince ihe time that 
my beloved Argalus went hence. O thou eternal pow 
er, ſhroud all my faults he ueath the milk white v il of 
thy unbounded mcrcy. and when my tongue ſhall 
ceaſe to ſpeak, , . . Othen“ . . . And as ſhe ſpoke: 
O then, ſhe ceaſed from ſpeaking;for then the fatal ſiſte 
did david their tender twine of life, and ſho expire 
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